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Courteous Reader, 


"FE do here preſent 
d rhee with a (hoice 
Ke, ( Ollertion of Wit and 

| Ingenmity,manyof Which were 

| obtaind with mach difficulty, 
| and at a ( hargeable Rate ; 
48 Conpejen ſo a870 pens 


To the Reader. 


all Complextions, Ages, and 
( onſtitutions of either Sexes: 
I hat 1s wanting now ( if this 
pleaſeth ) ſhall be added. in g 
Second Part; 
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| * oA Rapſody. 


EXEZYOW I confeſs Iam in love, 

S Though I did think I never could, 
@ Bur *as with onedropt from above, 
© Whoſe nature's made of better mould: 
"8&9 $0 fair,ſo good,ſo all divine, 
; I'd quit the world ro make her mine. 


Have you not ſeen the Stars retreat 
When Sol ſalures our Hemiſphear, 
So (hrink the Beauries,called grear, 
When ſweer Roſe/a doth appear ; 
Were ſhe as other women are, 


I ſhould nor loye, nor yer deſpair. 


But I could never wear a mind 
Willing to ſtoop tro common Faces, 
Nor confidence enough can find 
To aime at one ſo full of Graces ; 
Fortune and Nature did agree, 
No woman ſhould be wed by me. 
Mirth 
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__" Marth in Sorr0w. 

E merry with Sorrow : Why are you ſo ſad? 
Bra ſome mirth be found to make your hearts 
It croubles, Mi&'rhee,lamenr nar, cherefore. (glad 
For all meriareſubjettto forrows fultore ; 

Though grief beto night,yet joy comes to morrow, 
And therefore, I pray you, be merry with Sorrow, 


Wich what grief foever a man be affizited 
Untoovermuch ſorrow. be nor thou addicted, 
For a ſorrowful heart,the Wiſe-mandoyh ſay, 
Doth dry up the bones,ang the body degay 3+ ; 
And .therefare,l ſay,horh evening.and motrow 
In all tby afliftionsbe merry with ſarrow. 
Haſt thou been a rich, man,and'now arr thou poor ? 
Be merry with ſorrow,and paſs not therefore, 
For Riches have wings to. fly. when they luſt, 
Both to thee,and from thee,as God hath-diſcuſt ; 
And therefore I ſay,&c. 


Arr thou pinched with poverty,ſickneſs,or need ? 

Be merry wich ſorrow, the better to ſpeed : 

For Gad is the God of the poor and oppreſſed, 

Commit thy cauſe to hin and it ſhall be redreſſed; 
And therefore I ſay,&c. 


Art thoucloſe in Prifon,and.locked up falt.? 
Whatſoever thy faults bea God: {till thow haſt : 
Belteve,ſerve,and fear him,thou-ſhalt never Lick 
If chat thou wilt caſt thy cares on his back ; 


': .And therefore I ſay, c. Art 
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Art thou a Miniſter,the Peopleto reach; .- - | 

And doſt chou Rudy good words for to preach, 

And for thy labour doll thou ſuſtain blame ? | 

Be merry wich ſorrow, and (htink nor forthame ;' 
Such perſons, 1 ſay, both evening and motrow, 
Ought ſtill ro rezoyce, and be merry with ſorrow, 


Haſt chou Enemies, abroad, that feck for thy life, 

Or haſt thou, ar home,a ſhtew.to thy wife? 

euch ſorrows, indeed,doth a number moleſt, 

Thoſe that be cambred can tell their taleheſt, 
For they do ſuſtain many a ſowver Good-morrow, 
Bur yer I couid wiſh them to be merry with-ſorrow. 


God make us all merry in Chriſt our Redeemer 3 


God ſave merryEnglandand our Good ing for ever, 


God grant him long years,and many to Raign 

His Word and his Goſpel now ſtill to marncain : 
And thoſe that do ſeek to procure his ſorrow (row. 
God ſend them ſhort lives,nor to live till to mox- 
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Puritan of late, 


And eke 2 Sifter, 
ACatechizing hon? : 


And fain he would hive kit bee,” +41 Y 
For his Mate, 
But ſhe a Babe of grace, . ' 
A oy of teformacivn, >» 
ought killing a diſerace; ! 
ALimbe of Rs 1 | 
Ig that place. | 
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He ſwore by yea and nay 

He would have no denial, 

"The Spirit would ic ſo, 

She ſhould endure atryal | 
_Ere ſhego. 


Why ſwear you ſo,quoth ſhe ? 
Indeed, my holy Brother, - | 
You might have forſiorn be 
Had it beentoanother 

. Not rome. 


He laid her'on the ground, 
His Spirits fell a ferking, 
Her Zeal was 1n a ſound, 
He edified her Merkin 
Upfade down. 


And whentheir leave they took, 

And parted were aſunder, 

My-Muſe did then awake, 

And I curn'd Ballad-monger 
For their ſake. 
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Nee was I (ad, till I grew to be mad, 
| But I'll never be ſad again boyes ; 
Icourted a riddle,ſhe fancied a fiddle, 
The cune does run till in my brain boyes, 


Ee ooo 
T he Fovial-L.over. -\ 
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Witch Piſtol and pos 


The Girrarn and the Lute, ” ah Pipe and the Flute 


Are the new Alamode for the nan-boyes ; 
the women out-ſyyageer 


The blades with the wo and the Fan boyes. 

All the Tama is run nt and the HeRors do pad, 
Befides their falſe Dice and the lur boyes : 

The new-formed Chears wich their 1a and.debates 
Have brought the old co a demur boyes, 


46 
Men ftand upon thorns to pull out their horns, 


' And rocuckold chemſelves in grain boyes:, 
When te wear um before,does! make their hea ſore; 


Bur behind they do ſutfer no pain boyes. 


The Preceſtne Prey Pap Prefttr John 
Are thuch diſcontenred we ſee boyes : 

For all their Religton no Mahawers Pidgeon 

Can make%um be ty rhan we voyes. 


There is a mad fetlow 414 alwates in yellow; 
And ſomwhar his noſe is blew boyes; , 

He cheated the devil, which was very evil 
Tohim,and to all of his Crey boyes. 


7» 
Bur now he intends to make even amends 
By wearing a crown of thorns boyes 
For him that is gane, bur before 1t be one 


We ſhall his butilicy ſcorn bo; CS. 


Frr all our nevy Peers ate writ] out wich Jeeres; 


The new Gentlemen Lords are bot dovch 9! ary 
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Since the King, & no King,would pretend to a thing, 
Which the Commons won't underſtand boyes, 


9. | 
And whilſt we are thus mad,my Princeſs is glad 
To laugh at the World, and at me boyes, 
*Cuſe I can't apprehend what her colour command, 
Bur ic is not my ſelf you ſee boyes. 


 Mardike. 


VV" firſt Mardihe was made a Prey, 

"Twas Canred carried the Fort away, 

And do not loſe your valorous prize 

By ſtating in your Miltris eyes, 

Bur put off your Perticoar-Parley, 

Fame and Honour are coveted early; 
Potring,and ſotting, 
And laughing,and quaffing of Canary 

Will make good ſouldiers miſcarry, 

And ne'er travel for a true renown ; 

And turn to your marſhal Miſtris, 

Fair M;rnerva the ſouldiers filter is ; 
Calling,and falling, and cutting, 
And ſlaſhing of wounds Sir, 

With turning,and burning of Towns, are 

High ſteps unto a States-mans throne. 


Ler bold Bellona's Brewer frown, 

And his Tun ſhall overflow the Town ; 
Or give a Cobler ſword and ſtate, 

And a Tinker ſhall trapan the State ; | 


Such 
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Such fortunate Foes as theſe be 
Turned the Crown toa Croſs at Naſeby ; 
RE Father and Mother, and Silter 
And Brother confounded, 
With many good Families wounded 
By a terrible turn of State ; 
Such plenciful power the Sword has, 
Ando little of late the Word has ; 
He chat can kill a man, 
Thunder, and plunder preciſely, 
* Ir'sheis cheman that does wiſely, 
| And may dimbe to a Chair of State. 
| 
' 


It is the Sword that doth order all, 
Makes Peaſants riſe, and Princes fall ; 
All Syllogiſms in vain are ſpilr, 
No Logick like a basket hilt 
Ic handles 'um joynt by joynr Sir, 
"And doth nimbly come.cothe point Sir, 
| | | Thrilling, anddrilling, 
*  Andkilling,andfpilling profoundly, 
| Unull che deſpicer on ground lye, 
And hath ne'er a word reſay, 
Unleſs it be Quarter,Quarrer ; 
Truch confuted by a Carter, - 
Whippang,and ſtripping, 
And ripping,and Stripping Evaſions 
Doth conquer the power of perſwaſions, 
AriFtotle has loſt the day. | 


The Gown and Chain cannot compare - 
With Red-coat and his Bandeliers ; 
The Muſquers gave Saint Paxlse lurch, 
And beat the Canons from the Church, 
B 3 . The 
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The pious Epiſcopal Gown too 5 - 
| Taro,tafraro, tantaro, 
Tantaro,rhe rrutmpet 
Harh blown away Babyloas ſtrumpet, 
And Cathedralls begin to truck, - 
Your Counſellors are truck dumb too ; 
* Dub a dub, dob a dub, - 
| Dub a dub dub, an alarum, 
Each Corporal now can out-dare. *um, 
Learned Lyttleron now goes to rack. 


Then fince the Sword ſo bright doch ſhine, 

Ler's leave our Wenches and our Wine ; 

We'll follow Fate where ere ſhe runs, 

And turn our pots and pipes to guns : 

The botcles ſhall be Granadoes, -- - 

We will march abour like bravadoes, 
Huffting,and pufting, | 
And fnufting, and calling rhe Spaniatd, 

Whoſe brows have been dyed in a tannyard ; 

Well-got fame is a watriors wife, 

The Drawer (hall be,a Drummer, 

We'li be Generals all nexrſummer, - 
Poynting,and joynting, 


We ſhall have gold or a grave boyes, 
Thece's an end of aSoulgiers life, 


And hilting and uiltinig like brave boyes 3 _ 
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Song. 
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That in the Earth may be, 


Threſhing is one of the wearielt rrades 


That belongs to husbandry. 


& -» 


Upon a time there was a poor man,! 


I ſwear by ſweet Saint Arn, 


And he had a wife ind feven children, 


And other goods had he none. 


As he was a walking oh the way, 


Hard by a Forreſt fide, --- 


Therertiert him the devil, that Griſly Ghoſt, 


This poor man to abide. 


p—_— 


All hail,all hail,then quoth the devil, 
Iam glad to have met with thee ; 
What is thy buſtnefs-1r this Country 


Thou goelt ſo haſtily ? 


Thavea wife and ſeven children,quoth che poor man, 


And other goods have I none, 


AndIam tothe Market going 
Tofetch them ſomething home. 


Wik thou be my ſervant,quorh the devif, 


Andſerve me for ſeven year, 


And thou ſhalt have cartel arid corn enough, 


And all ttings at thy deſre,. 
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What ſhall be my Office,quoth the poor man ? 


Fam loath to hear any blame; _ 
Thou hal bring a beaſt unto this Forreſt, 


Thar Icannor rell tus name. 


If thou doſt not bring me ſuch a beaft, 
The name thar I cannot tell, 

Then both thy body and thy ſoul 
Shall go with me to hell. 


Indentures and Cavenants-were made anon, 
And ſealed by and by ; 
The poor man he ro the Market wen 


$o falt as he couldhigh * 


And when that he came home again, 
Cornand Catrel he had anon : 
O this was ſome Lerd, then quoth the poor man, 


For to believe upon. 


His Neighbours dwelling round abour, 
They maryelled very much:; | 
They thoughthe had either roob'd or ſtole, 


He was become {o rich. 


But when the ſeyen years was near expir'd, 
And almoſt at an end, | 
He made his moan unto his wife, 

Which was his own dear friend. 


Whar aile ya,what aile you husband, quoth ſhe, 
Whart ailes you ſo ſad tobe ? | 

Yau had wont to be one of the merrieſt men 
In all che whole Country. "+ 0 
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] have made a bargain,quoth the poor man, | 


| am loath co bear the blame : 
I muſt carry the devil a beaſt to the Forteſt 


| | That he cannot tell his name, 


If I don't carry him ſuch a beaſt, 
The name that he cannot tell, 
Then both my body and my ſoul 
Muſt go with him to hell. 


Liefkll lie Kill then, quoth the good wife, 
Lie (till and fleep a wie, : | 
And I will bethink me of a thing, - 

We will the devil beguil. © 


Feathers and Lime, then quoth the good wiſe, 
= = capa birds in, F good 
And I'will putoff all my cloaths, 
And roul them over my skin. 


He wrapt his wife in Feathers and Lime, 
Till no place of her was bare, ">; 
le tieda firing about her hams, 

And led her for chapmens ware. 


He led her backwards of all four, 

Till hecameto the Forreſt fide, 

There mer he the devit,thar griſly Ghoſt, 
This poor man to abide. © * 


I have brought thee the beaſt, then quoth the 
Thy bargain thou canſt not forſake: " (ob, 


Thedevil ſtood as Rlill as-any Rone, . 


And his heart began to quake, RN 
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What beaſthaſtthou brought tie, quoth che devil | Hererak 
His cheeks they are ſo round? Pll have 
I choughr therehad norbeen any ſuch beaſt | \Trepoo 
Brought up in all this ground, \ | andrhe 
I have looked Eaſt, Thave looked Weſt, gin 
T have looked over Lincols and Lys, 
Bur of all rhe beaſts that ever 1 ſaw 
I never ſaw none ſo grim. - 
Where is the mourh of this ſame beaſt? Dre 
His breath is wondrous ſtrong. | | 
A little below, quoth rhe poor man, Ts 
His mouth ſtands all along. 
That is a mad mouth then quoth the devit;" -/ | OPT 
It has neither cheeks nor chit), : 31 The 
Nay has but one eye in his head, ME Taker 
And his fight is wondrous dittt, F WOT F008 
|| Metho 
If his mouth had Rood bur overthwarr, 37 ES Much | 
As it ſtands all a-length, | +; | Atfoo 
I would have thoughr it fome Whale 6h | ' | Theds 
Was taken by ſome mans {trengrh. | | thou 
How many more haſt thon, quoth th' devil, | Which 
How many more of this kind ; ? 4 | Torn 
I have ſevent more,rhen quoth the poor man, 
Bur I left them all behind. | * | They! 
. | | . | Abou 
L Tfchot haft ſever: more of theſe beafts, —_— e Till h 
Fhe truth to theeT tell, | And 
Thou haſt beaſts enough to ſcare both me, The 
| Angall the devils 1n hell, Andt 
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Here take thy Indencutesand Covenants roo, 


7ll have nothing to do with thee ; 
| The poor man he went home wit his wife, 


And they livedFull merrily.. 
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Loves Dream. 


| ms my Love lay in her bed, 
It Was my chance to take her, 

Her arms and leggs abroad Were ſptead, 
She ſlept, I durſt ngt wake her ; 
O pitty it ere, that oneſs rate 

Should crown her head with willow : Po 
The Treſſes of het golderi harr RR il 
* Did crown her lovely Pillow. - 


Me thoughts her belly was a hill 

Much like a moumr © ure, 

At foot thereof there iprings a well, 
Thedepth no man can meaſutez; _ 
Abour the pleaſant Mountain head 
There grows a lofty thicker, -- 
Whither two beagles travelled 
Torowe alively Pricket, ' 


They hunted him with chearful cry 
Abour that pleaſanr Mountain 

Till hewich heat w4s forc'd ro fly 
And ſlip ints that Fountain ; | 
The Dogs theyfollow'd co the brink, 
And there ar him they baited : 


12 Merry Drollerie. 
They plunged about and would nor fink, 
His omni out they waited. 


Then forth he came as one half lame, 
All very faint and tired, 

Berwixc her legs he hung his head, 
As vai wr defired IR : 

M ingr t again, 
And hs of ren T 

She dreamt ſhe had me in her arms, 
And ſhe was nor deceived. 


A——— 
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T he good Old Cauſe. 
| Ow Lambert's ſunk, and valiant A— 
Does ape his General Cromwel, . 
And Arthur's Court, cauſe time is ſhort, 
Does rage like devils from hell; +.. 
Ler's mark the fate and courſe of Stare, 
Who riſes when r'other is ſinking, 
And believe when this is paſt 
"'Twyul be our turn at. laſt 
To bring the Good Old Cauſe by drinking. 


Firſt, red nos'd Nel he ſwallowed all, 
His colour ſhew'd he lov'dit: , 

But Dick his Son, as he were none, 
Gav't oft,and hath reproy'd it ; 

Bur char his foes made bridge of's noſe, 
And cry'd him downfor a ProteQor, 

roy him to be a fool that would undertake toruk 
And not drink and G6ght like Hettor, 


— 
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Grecian Lad he drank like mad 
= no wark above it 3 : 
And $0 = kill'd Epheſtion 
Becauſe he'd nor approve r ; 
He got command where God had land, 
And likea Mavd/;n Yonker, 
When he tippled all and wept, he laid him downts 
Having no more Worlds to conquer. ( ſleep, 


Pxliament would needs invent 
An Oath of abjuration,. 
But Obedience and Allegiance are now come into 
- Then here's a boul with hearr and ſoul (faſhion: 
| ToCherles,and ler all ſay Argen to't ; 
Though they brought che Father down 
From a triple Lbs Crown, 
Well drink che Son up again to'r. 


— —_— —————— 


| The Faſhions. 


Tt E Turkin Linnen wraps his head, 
The Perfian he's in Lawn too ; 
The Ruſh wich Sable furs his Cap, 
will not be drawn to; 
TheSpamiard conſtant to his block, 
The French inconftanctever, 
Buc of all the Felrs that may be felc 
Give me the Engliſh Beaver. 


| The German loves the Cony-wooll, 
The Iriſh man his ſhag too ; 


Some 


Some love the rough 
The Welſh his Monmouth uſe to wear, 
And of the ſame will brag oO 3 * + 
Some loves the r 
Some great, and others ſmall things : 
Bur O the liquoriſh Engliſh man 

He lovesto deal in all things. 


The Ruſh drinks quaf, Durch Rubrick beer, 


And that is trons and miehry ; 

The Britcain Re ne, 
The Iriſh Aqua  ” aan 

The French affedts the Orla» Grape, 
The Spaniard takes his Sherry, 

The Engliſh none of theſe can ſhape, 
Bur with them all make merry. 


The Icalianin his High Chippin, 
Scotch Laſs, and comely-Fro too ; 

The Spaniſh Don a French Maddam 
He will not fear te get ;; 

Nothing ſo full of hazard,dread, 
Nought lives aboye the Center : . 

No health, no faſhion,wine, nor wench 
Your Engliſh dare nor venter. 
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, and ſome the ſnoorh ; 


and ſome the finoorh, 


A 
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A Song, 
| Iding to Londoy, on Dunſtable way 
I mer with a Maid on Midſummer day, 


Her Eyes they did ſparkle like Stars in the'sky, 
Her face it was fair, and ber forehead was high : 
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The more I came 10 her, the more I did view her, 
| The better I lik'd her prerry ſweer face, 


/| Tcould nor fordear her, bur (till I drery near her, 
And thus I began co tell her my caſe: 


Whither walkQ rhou, my prerry (weer ſoul ? 
She modefily anſwered ro Hock/ey-r th -hole. 
12d her her buſineſs ; ſhe had a red cheek, 
She told me, ſhe weng apoor ferviceto ſeek ; 
Ifaid,it was pitty ſhe ſhould leave the City, 
And ſettle her ſelf in a Country Town ; 

She laid je was certain it was ber hard forrune 
Togoupa maiden, and ſo to come down. 


With that I alighted, and roher I ſtepe,. 
' Irook her by th' hand, and this pretty maid wept 3 
| Sweet wax 5 wary "Y kiſt = ſoft =. | 

- Inrung her by th* m empts -. 
V _ ng; wood her, ſuch ty I ſhew'd her, 
That ſhe my ſpeeches could not controu!, 
But curfied finely,and gotup behind me, 
And back ſhe rode with me to Hockley-1'th -hole. 


When I came to Hockley at the fign of rhe Cock, 
By lighting I chanced to fee her white ſmock, 
| 1clayſo alluring upon her round knee, 
Iall'dfora Chamber immediatly ; 
| Thugg'd ber, I cugg'd her, kiſt her, I ſmugg'd her, 
| Andgently I laid her down onabed, 
With nodding and pinkipg, with fighing & winking, - 
; She told me a tale of her Maidenhes2. 


Whileſheto methis ſtory didrell, 
I could not forbear, but on her I fell; 


- 


% 
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I raſted the pleaſure of ſweereſt delight, 

We cook up our lodging, and lay there all night , 
Waich ſofc arms ſhe roul'd me,and oft times told me, 
She loved me deerly,cven as her own foul : 

Bur on che next merrow we parted with ſorrow, 
And ſol lay with her at Hockley-th bole, 


_— 
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' On Tobacco. 
cco that is withered quite, 
Grown in the morning, cur down at night, 
Shews thy decay, ; 


 Allfleſhis hay; 
Thus think, then drink Tobacco. 


And whenthe ſmoak aſcends on high, 
Think all chou ſeeft is vanity 
Ofearthly ſtuff, 
Blown with apuff; 


Thus think, then drink Tobacco. | 


And when the Pipes be foul'd within, 
Bckeld the ſoul defil'd with fin, 

To purge with fire 

He doth require 3 
Thus think, then drink Tobacce. 


As for the aſhes left behind, 
They fitly ferve to puts in mind, 
That unto duſt 
Recurn we muſt ; | 
Thus think, then drink Tobacco. 


Th 


of 


] 


The Tinkerof T, arvey. 
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Here was Jovial Tinker 

Dwelt in the Town of Twrvey, 

And he could patch a Kertle well, 

Though his humours were but ſcurvy; — 
Still would he fing,tarra ring,tarra ring Tirke, 
Room for a jovial Tinker, | - 
He'll top one hole,and make two, 

Is.nor this a jovial Tinker ? 


He Was as good a fellow 

As Smug, which mov'd much laughter j 

You'd hardly think how in his drunk 

Hewould bear his wife and daughter 3 
Still would he fing,&c. ; 


He walks about the Country, | 

With Pike-ſtaff, and with Budger; |, 

Drunk as a Rar, you'd hardly wor 

Thar drinking ſo, he could crudgeir ; 
Still would he ſing, c. 


There's none of his profeſſion; 
That hath ſuch $kill in Merrle, 
For he could mend the Frying-pan, 
The Skiller,or the Kertle ; 
Still would he fing,&c 6 


To toſs the jolly rankard, 


The black por,and the pitcher TS 
e—_---." No 
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No Ale or beer to him was dear, 


To make his noſe the richer, 
Still would he, c. | 


He'd tink berime 1'th* morning 
Before the break of day, 


For drinking dry he was willing, 7 


To the Ale-houſe he werit his way ; 
Still would he, &c. 


He knockt ſo roundly at the door, 
Which made them all ro waken : 


Who's there, quoth che Maid ? It's Ihe ſaid ; 


It's the Tinker foul,1'll rake him ; 


Still would he fing,carra ringycatra ring Tink, 


Room for a jovial Tinker, 
He'll top one hole, and make two, 
Is not this a-jovial Tinker ? 


Nonſence. 


Ow Gentlemen, if you will heat 
; Strange news as I ſhall tell you, 

Where ere you go, both far and near, 
You may boldly ſay 'cis ttue. 


When C haring-Gtofs was a little boy, 

He was ſent to Ruwsford to buy ſwine; 

His morher made cheeſe; he dratik the whay, 
He never lov'd ſtrong Beer,Ale,nor Wine. 


Whet 
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When all the things in England died, 


That very year fell ſuch a chance, ---.. « 
That Salabury lain would on horſeback ride, 


And Paris Garden carry the news to France, 


Whenall che Lawyers they did plead 


All for love; and nought for gaur z * Sake 
Then evasa joyful world indeed; : © -/ + - , 


| The blew bore of Dover ferchr apples our of Span 


When Landlords ler their farms cheap, 

Becauſe their renant paid ſo dear ; 

The man in the Moon made Chritmas pyes, 
And bid the ſeven ftars ro eat good cher. © 


Wichonr a Broker or Cqny-carcher- 

Pauls Church-yard was never free z 

Then was my Lord Mayor a houſe chatcher, , 
Which was a wondrous fight to ſee. 


When Baſong# ake did freim on che T lames, 
And ſwore all thieves be juſt and:rrue z 
The Sumners and Bayliffs were hotelt men, 
And Peaſe and Bacon that year itſnewv. 


Whenevery man'had 4 quiet wife, 

Thar never coutd once {cold or chide 5 
Tom Tinker of T; #reecy, 0 end all ſtrife, 
Roaſted a Pigin a blue Cows hide. 


a, | 
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HE Hunt is up, ty | 
E The Hunt is up, WT 
6 | And now it 15 almoſt day, td att 
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And he that's abed with another mans wife, | 
Ii*'s time to ger him-away. | \:; 
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As old Souldier of ,the Queens. - 


F ap old Souldier of the Queens, VN. 1 
With an old motly coat, and a maumbie noſe] 
And an old Jerkin that's out at the elbows, 
And an old pair of boots,drawn on withour hoſe, '/ 
Stuft with raggs inſtead of toes ; 
And-an old Souldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Souldier, 


With an old ruſty {word that's hackt with blows, * 
Andanold dagger to ſcare away the crows, 


And an old borſe that reels as he goes, | 
And an old ſaddle that no man knows, . 
: And an old Souldier of the Queens, | I 
| And the Queens old Souldier. | 
Wirth his old wounds in Eighty Eight, If 


. Which he recover'd at 7i/byry fight ; 
ied Lo P With 
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With an old Paſport that riever was read, 

That in his old travels ſtood him-in grear fiead ;; j 
And an old Souldier of the Queens, (1 
And the Queens old Souldier: . {1 


With his old Gun, and his Bandeliers, 
Andan old head-piece to keep warm his eats, 
Witchanold ſhirt 1s grown to wrack, | E 
With a huge Louſe wich 2 great lift on his back, 
Isable ro carry. a Pedler and his pack ; 
And an old Souldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old'Sauldier. 


With anold Quean to lie by his ſide, | 
That in old time had been pockift'd; | 
He's now rid to Bohemia to fight with ts foes, | | 
And he ſivears by his Valour he'll have berrer cloaths, | 
Orelſe he'll loſe legs,arms,fingers,and toes, 
And he'll come again; when no man knows ; | 
Andan old Souldier of the Queens, th 
And the Queens old Souldier. | | it 


Advi ſetoBacheloars. 


|þ thou wilt know how to chuſe a ſhrew 

Comeliſten unto me, | 

Ill tell you the figns,and the very very lines 
Of Loves Phyhognomy. 


If her hair be brown, with a lxen Crown, 
And grac'd with a nurmeg hue, 
© 3 Fott 
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Both *= ighr-/(he'sbeſt Tor deſight, 
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rlegrovaaning true. 


If her forehead be bieh, with reſin <y2, 


And lips that wall ſweetly, melt : 
The thing beldv Jiberre youknow, * 
Although it be ofther felt, EY 


If herhait beied, (hietl ſportiw'the bed, 
Bur rake heedvf the doing thongh : 

For if ſhe carry firgth her upper atrire, 

| What adevil Nh ſhe carry below? 


If her hairbe yellow; ſhe'll rempt each fellow | 


In the Immaingtt Colledee : : 


For ſhe thatdoth follow <hErdlonr of Apollo, 


May be like him in2efland knowledge. 


If ſhe be pale, ind a Virgin Rate, 
Inclin'd to rhe tickneſs oreen : 

Sore ray fruit give her,ro open her Liver, 
Her ſtomack, and the thing between. 


If her Noſe be long,and ſharp as her Tongue, 
Take heed of a-deſj perate maid : 


With tab and a killing betray'd. 


| For ſhe that will va apr with an incurable dagger 


Tf her face and her neck have here and there a hote 


Neerſick,but Qraighit you go ſtride her : 
For it hath been try'd, "and never denied, 
Such fi2(h ne'er fails the Ryder, 


” 
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My coar ſhall thy coverler be, 
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If noge of theſe thy Fancy will pleale, 
Go ſeek thy complexion ſtore, 


And rake for thy Saint a Lady that will pain, FY 


Such beauties thou maieſt adore 


If beaurydo write in her face red and white, 
And Cupid his flowers there breed, 
Ipleaſeth the eye, bur the Roſe will dye 
As ſoon as it runs ro feed, 
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Fond Love. 


Ome my delicate bonny ſweet Betty, 
Let's dally a while in the ſhade, 
Where the Sun by d ſhines through the trees, 


" Andthewind blows throngh che Glade ; 


Where Telons her Lover is graced, 
And richly adorned with green, 
And the amorous boy with her mother did toy, 


* AndtheUncan never was ſeen ; 


There we may enjoy modelt pleaſure, 
As kiſſing and merry diſcourſe, 

And never controul a medelt ſweet ſoul, 
Forloveis a thing of -grear force. 


Thegreen graſs (hall be thy pillow 
Tocomfort thy ſpherical head, 
And my arms ſhall enjoyn my Love ſo divine, 
And the earth ſhall be hy bed ; 
Thy mantle of faireſt flowers, 


— 
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And the whiſtling wind ſhall fing to our mand, 
Odainy ſyeer Lullaby. 


Old Eolus ſhall be thy Rocker, 

Wirh his gencle murmuring noiſe, 

And lovgs mirtlerree ſhall thy Canopy be il 
And the birds harmonious veice ' 

Shall bring us into a ſweet ſlumber, 

While Iin thy boſome do reſt; 

And give thee ſuch bliſs by that, and by — 
As by Poetry can t be expreſt. 


While thy cherry cheek pleaſeth in ; touching, 
Andin (elling oderous breath ; 


Her beauty in my fight, and her voice my Gent, 


Oh my ſweers are caſt beneath ; 

Thus raviſhed with the contentment 

In niorethan a lover expreſt, 

And think when Iam bere, I am in aſphear, 
And more than immortally bleſt. 


þ 


And ohws with-my mutual coying 

My Love doth me ſweetly embrace 

With my hands in her hair,and her tingers ſo rare, 
And her playing with my face, 

We reapt the molt happy contentment 

Thar ever two Lovers did find ; 

What women did ſee bur my Love and me, 
Wauld Ys that we uſe t to be kind, | 
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G rimming, Hor anon. 


(me, 
Ay prechee don't. fly me, bur frthee Jownby 
Fot I cannot enduce the man'that's __ 
gn ng and-Sirs 3.1 0 
: ; Your conjeys and trips, 

 _ ,-. . With yonrlegs and your lips, 
-..-* Your Madams — Lords, 
: - ik ſuch finical words, 1 
| 1th a complement you bring, 
| Which ——— = 'S 
| You may kee for the Gown and the Furs. 
For at the beginning, @&c, ——— 


” 


Theſetitles'of Honours were at firſt in the Donours, 
And not to rhe thing unto whicht docling, | 'L 
1280 the ſoul be roo narrow that wears them, 
No delight can I ſee 
In the thing call'd degree : 
Honeſt Dick ſounds as well 
+ As the name with an L. 
| Andthat with titles doth ſyvell, 
And ſounds like a ſpell 
Toaffright mortals ears when they hear chem ; 
| 3 Hethac wears a brave ſoul, and dares honelily do, 


, He Sa Herald to himſelf, anda God-father too. 


Why then ſhould we doat on one with a fbols coat on, 
Whoſe Coffers are cram'd,bur yer he'll be damn*d * 
Eter he do a 200d At,or a wiſe one ; 
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What reaſon hath he 
Tobe ruler o'er me, 
Who's a Lord in his Cheſt, 
- . Bur hiishead and his breaſt 
- *  Areasempty and bare, 
 _ Andbutpuft up with air, 
And can neicher affiſt nor adviſe one ; ay 
Honour's but Air;and prowd fleſh but Duſt it, _ | 
It's we Commons make the Lords, as the Clarks 


| ALT $2275: (makes the Juſtice, 
But fincewe mult be of a-differenc degree, 
"Cauſe moſt do aſpire to be greater and higher 
Than the reſt of our fellows and brothers : 
.*_- We chathathſachaſpiric, 
. . Ler him gairfcby his meric, 
. Spend his'brain, wealth,and's blood 
For h1s Countries good, 
And make himſelf fic 
| :,, Bylhis Valour and his Wiz 
For things above the reach of all others : 


Honour's a Prize;and,who wins it may wear it, 


If not, it's a Bag,and a burthento bear ir, 


For my patt.letme be bur quiet and:free, 
T'll red ackand obey, and letgreat ones bear ſway, 
Who'ſpend'their whole time but an. thinking ; 
I'llne'er trouble my pate 
With theſecrers of Scace ; 
The news books I'll burn all, 
And with the Diurnal ro 
Light Tobacco, and admit 
That they are ſo far fir 
As to ferve good company in drinking : 
All the name TT dehire, is an honeſt good Fel'ow, 
Let's drink good Canary untill we groy mellow. 
Maiden 
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Maideis delight. 


Young manof late, rhacdackta mate, 
And courting came unto her, 
With Cap, nd Kiſs, znid Tweet Miltris, 
Bur little could he do her ; -'* | 
o_ ſhe \ hy ftiend;letkiing end, 
Where with you do me ſmhther, 3 
And run at Ring witht other thing: 
Alinle o'th on with 'Cother. | 
C PAL | , 
Too much of cis 66d for 1 | - 
Then leave rough Fpport in a = 
Your barren ſuic will iel no ſruft 
[f the other thing be miſſing* 
As much as this a manmay iſs 
His fiſter or his mother ; 
Hethat will ſpeed muſt give with need 
A little o*ch* t'on wich "other. | 


Who bids a Gueſt unto afeuk, 

Tofitby divers diſhes, 

They pleaſe their mindantillthey find 

Change, pleaſe each Creatures wiſhes 3 

With beak and bill 1 have my fill, 

With meaſure running over 3 

The Lovers diſh now <> I waſh, 
Alutleo'th'c'on with t *other, 


Togull me thus, like Tantalus, 
To make me pine with plenty, 
| With 
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With ſhadows fore, and nothing more, 
ry ſubſtance is ſo dainty; 

A fruitleſs tree 15-ke ro Rees x WY; 
Being bur a killing lover, © & 
With leaves joyn  frut,or elſe ” mute ; ; 

A ligtle o'cþ? e C 'oluwlch: x other. 


Sharp joyn'd with faz.no: minh ro that's : 
Alow note and a higher, ; 55:1 c 


2 if 


Where Mean and Baſe keepsrime and place, 


Such mufick maids defirg-:') < + | 


All of one ſtring doth loathing bring ; x nk wr. (4 
| Change is true Muficks Mother, 


Then leave my face,and ſound the baſe, 


Alictle o'rh* r'on with Corher. |, {...-- 0-7 


$- As. 
olden minelies jult between - - 


"The Long way and the lower; 


He that wants wit that way to hit. - 
Alas harh lirtle power ;  . ' 
You'l miſs the clourif tha you ſhoot | 
Much higher, or much'lower:: 
Shoot ruſh berween, your arrows keen, 

A little o'ch\r'on with rother. 


No ſmoake defire without a fire, 

No wax without a Writing : 

If right you deal give Deeds to Seal, 
And ſtraight fallco inditing 3 

Thus do T rake theſe lines I make, 
AS to a faithful Lover, _ 

In order he'll firſt wrice, then ſeal, 
Alictle © 'th't'o1 with't "ocher. 


TY") 
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while ſhe Raid the young, man plaid = 

Nor kigh{bur low defending : 

Each 094 "7 rp ſo well the took, 

She {wore 1t W it menaing 5 

Let ſwaggering he tha by toyes 

' Their Lovers to fetch over, | 

Lip-labour ſave, for che' maids muſt have 
A little o'th? r'on with r'orher, 


——_— an. »4 


| e Hunting. 
A Fox, a Fox, up Gallars to the field, 

Liſt tothe merry cry that ſweetneſs yields ; 
Foves high-bred boy rides mounted on a Tun ; 
Selewmia makes his lafie Aſs rorun 
With which may none compare, 

Neither for four miles race, : - 

Nor hunting of che Hare. 
JoynMufick to the Cry, that Follow rocks 
May eccho forth the huntipg of the Fox. 


The Fox hath loſt the field, and lefr rhe Town, 
And up your barly hill ſhowrs up and down, - = 
With fear inforc'd, weak Reynoldſeems to daunt 
The __ the warlike Elephant ; 
Bur hark, the Horns do blow; 
Anda!l the huntſmen ſhout, 
Theregoes the Game, I know, 
But Tickler drives him our ; 

Joyn Muſick, &c —_ 


» 
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Ride,ride St.George, he's fiole into the buſh, | 
Old ſwag-pot makes h1 from Rn dh 
Then creeps into the Vin;and there i. earth ; 

O heavenly cry, e earchly gurch | 
Hark Youland, — 

Old Guſt _ and - Jeu ar 

But hark how P:w doth Tanle 


Now he's got to the hole; © 
Joyn Muſick,&c. 


The Fox quite ſpent, about the Town he reels, 
And dd, rien he 's followed at the heels ; 
Then climbe the tree, thar climbing was his fall 
And to thar fall came inthe uninen als. 
Then Sug,and Foor, Gy 
Cavil,and ſpeckled _ 
Toſs, Swagger, and Spendall 
Tug him through dirt and mire g 2 
Now j Jjoyn our horn & voices all, char hollow rods 
May eccho forth the — of = Fox. | 
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Hah, come os what's here / 
Young Kwfws drawing near, 
Wirth his ; ughcs, and his eyes, 
And his ——_ cries ; 
Take heed how you come near, 
For 1n a rapture his weak Rtature 
Mounts above the Moon:; _  . 
And being there, doth ſtamp and ſtare, 
And ſwear there 1s no room 
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To camps ade brain ny" 


4 Nat tc row's fire, 
| Whetherall the wild boyes, 
| Having ſpent their mad dates, 
Goes when ſuch men des, 


But he finds no comfort rivte, 
Back again to the manin the alt z 
- He catches at the Moon, 
i__ the hepherds ſhout, 
his ren toes bare ; 
Now the Yourh grows mad : 
The Moon-man, that was ſad, Tan, 
| Starts up as wild as be, - | 
With frowning angry look, 
I ——_ his hook, | 14 
$ what he rightbe : / 7 {7 
, Heck reply, I will fly round the Giche'z | F 
| Then make way Eatthand Sea, +14 
He'll not ſtay for to play; 
Conſent with him 1mportune, | 
He fears an evil Fortune, n 
All his delighr's abroad. op | 


h | 
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Lie: ane dei 
Let Wits and Mon 

Ler th he ſlaves of theeatch fy 
abortive in their birth ; 


- Inandout;round abour, hey I hey : HEY 


Forty Crowns I will give thee, 


Sweet heart, in good. red Gold, 
If that thy favoutt may win 


With thee for to be bold : 
anſwered him with modeſty, el Tobb 


Think'& chu ll ftain my honeſh? 


P bY 
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Well or Ill come;whart care: " RETOR ET | 
For Iwill roar,l will drink, I will WY age 14 

I ſpend noughr but my own: - 
Let ſlaves of the World be ſuddenly turd, | 
Or with a whirlwind blown, ' 


> ew k — ” 
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Let us ſing, let us laugh, 
Ler us drink, ler us quaff 3' 
Seethe World is a 
Here is no abiding, 

Our life's but a FROnye 


A Fra wo 


Young man walking all alone  -,.. +, | 


Ic was his chance to meer: a maid 

Of om oy. fair : 

Defiring her of currefie. A 

Down - him for to fit ; : n 

She anſwered him moſt modettly, - x " 
O nay, O nay not yet. | | 


d wicha fervent wit, ..: ol 


O nay, O nay not yer, , ET PONe * 
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Gold and filver is bur dros, 
And worldly vanity ; X 
_ ning I eſteem ſo much... 
my. Virginity; * AIR | 
What do you think I am ſo looſe, 
And'of ſolittle wit, | 
Asfor toloſe my maidenhead ? 
O nay,O nay not yet. 


dur Sex be counted baſe, 
Andeahie tobe won, 

You ſee thar I can find a check 
Dame Natures Games to ſhun ; 
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Thar ma become me 4 

Think't I am weary of my honeſty ? 
O nay, O nay nor yet. 


The young man ood in ſuch a dump, 
Notgiving no more words, 
. Hegave her that inquierneſs 
Which love to maids affords : 
The maid was ta'n as in a trance, 
And ſuch a ſudden fir, 
As ſhe had almoſt quiteforgor 

Her nay,O nay nox yer. 
JThomey to win a womans love 
. = on brief, 

nd give her char in qui 
p Maſe her of her > aa 
inet they wull not refuſe 
Al en young men proffer it, 

though their common ſpeeches be 
-Onay,O nay nor yer. D 


The 
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Ay ng man that's in love with-one chac' = 
Which of his ſweer heart hath-a FOO n 
Hath hatched a furious beaſt, - ,; _ 


For Jealouſie takes no reſt, 


It is a madfrenzy that broiles i the brain, -; 

Ir fumes in the ſtomach, atd. 41 4” oy 
The handmaids that — —_— | 

Is fear,ſuſpition,and hate. _ '! + 


The ſmoak of Tobacco ir croubleth the brain, ; 
It makes a man giddy,and” Quiet again < /+ 
If once he cry, ſtand away, puff, 


Hecaketh all kindneſs -in ſnuff, 


He holds it a ſcorn the erueneſsaf love, - .. 
Bur woe ts the woman thir's forted toprove, : - 
Ar home,and in every place, : 

She lives 1n a patriful caſe. 


If he do but miſs her our of- hisfight, 

He rangeth abour like a wandring ſpright : 
And though ſhe be within the tivſe, 

He hunrs heras Cat doth a Monſe. - 


If any be with her,O how his heart-akes-! 
He fickles, he tickles,he trembles, be quakes ; 
Bir if ſhe be all alone, 

He ſneaks away like :a Mome. -. 
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| | Arfeaſts,andat menings ©, how he will pry, 
| | He'll wink, and.nod,and obſerve her eye ; 
His mops and mows hewill ſhape, 

Like an old Paris-Garden Ape. . 


If any do kiſs her; grkindly her Uſe, 6:92 jb] 
0bewir dhe hind make hin to male 

| Andplague hich wich ſuch aſmart 
Asgripeth his very heart, 


Pecha he will fatter,and make wp WY 
Diſlenbling yu ly, which ++ Wai 

L And ſeeming himſelf kind 

When Tele. ticks in his atind. 


Illrell you his Virtues,to bold on-my.Rime, 
Nofool kinder forafic,or a time ; 

He flatrers,he kiſſes,he ſwears t- 
It is gut of the love that he bears. 


If this be true-loyegl;would have no ſuch ; 

I'll rather wiſh go'lpve chan thus over much ; 
For thusa fond jealous Elfe 

Diſquiers his wife and himſelf. 


, 1 wonder what pleaſure befindech thereby, 

To find, his.own torment that: hidden-may lye, 
| Andfrers like a Canker-in-hearc, 

4 | And breeds his continual ſmart. 
D 2 He 
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He pou uts,he lowrs;H&'R@ks like 2 Cur, 


He 
And ſwear he will ſlir her face, © 
Before he'll endure diſgrace, © © + ++ © 


He ruffles, he — x hefrets and fumes ; 


He puffs, and ſnuffs, and ſers —— plumes”; ; 
And though the fool have 
He'll call for a Conſtable blurr. 


He fretteth,he ſwellerh,he ſpoylerh his diet ; 
| He ſtotmeth he ragerh, heis ſeldom quiet ; ; 
He waſtes away like drofs, © 
When none but himſelf is his Croſs” 


He mumbles; and grumbles,poor filly man, 


He whinerhqhe pineth, his look-pale and wan ; - ' 


And when he ances he muſt die 
He cries,out upon: Jealoufie, fie. -- 


I'd rathee be+Cuck6ld, than beſo 


With ſuch a foul ſpiric that never'eives reſt; 


That when the Coxcombe ſhould Hleep, 
Like a boy, he will play atbopeep; 


Beiides the oreat ſcandal Jealoube bears, 
All menvill deride him event&his Eats, 
And boys in the ſtreet as he goes” 

Will point with finger at noſe. * * - 


He that's a Wirral doth live at more eaſe, 


He knows the iworſt,and doth himſelf pleaſe = " 


Bur hethat's a Cuckold known; 
May ſ\vearit's no fault of his own. - 


> % - 


[1 chide;heN brave; he41 keep #foul ir, m_ | 


 wwW WW 
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A Wife that's 2bus'd, if lhewould notcell, - - 
May work our a Charm to fill his night ſpell,. 
Much bercer copteiſe his mind, 8 

' Andſerveafoolin his kind. od welt 


She is now his equal, his fleſh,and his mate, 
And none bur the devil-would War ea —_ 
For being of two made one, - +! - 
It is fic he ſhould ler her alone. - 9) 


And yet to conclude, though this be acurſe,. 


Awoman thar's jealous is —_ rimes work 
For ſhe,like a cacklix eg 44t 
Will gigole it out to a b—_ iv He 6, 


nt a a 
—OA—_ re — 


PL 


E: 


We omens = ob TY 


re dwelc amaid in the Canmy-gar, 
And ſhe was wondrous fair, - - 
And ſhe would have-an old man 
Was overgrown with hair; - : - 
Andever the cty'd,O turn, 
O turn thee yaro me... 
Thou haſt the thi 
A lictle abovethe knee. 


" Kehehe: hera-Gewn of 
her wondrous Lo 


a long ſword 
wy — cy'd, Ge 


I have not, 


eg 


He 
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He boughc hor apiit of Sheets. ' 
un — 
And ſhe bought him aw 

Againſt theday he dy*44'- w 
And ever ecry'd 2 | | | 


He bought her a Gown Gomn, - 
Imbroyder'd all with gold. 
And ſhe gave him a cap | -* 
To keep him from the cold, | 
And ver ſhecry dye. - | 71 bunk | 


He bous ghr her 2 Gown,a Gon, x. | ek 17 
Inka all wich red't'/ IG - 21 
And ſhe ge him a pair of horns | 

To wear upon his br | 


And ever ſhe cry de 


She gwe hith a Patong | BE = f 
Becauſe he had no hair : " 4 
And he giEh& a Metkin, 2 22TT 
Becauſe her — was bare; PHO 
And ever ſhe cry d,tum, 1d 2 1 DAP, 
O turn thee uno me, Vo 
Thou hat the thins Ihave nut 
A licrle ove@e! Noe. EDT 13 


LO CLE 


— | 
The charge i: 4 married - t | 
: | 
| 
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T7 friend, and to f56, nl edieTmwnr; i 
hat t9 marrjageeſtare doth prepafe - Mut 


A Corral with 
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Muſt think that their daies have ſeveral waies, 
And troubled with ſorrows andicares; :.. 

For he that doch/look inro-the married mans book, + 
And read buz his Icems all over, 

Shall find them tocome 

Aclengrhtoa ſum 

Which ſhatt empry purſe, pocker,and coffer, 


\ ' j ) 
In the paſtune of Love, \ 22 Sp 
When their labours do prove, 
And the fruge begins {0£ ro kick, þ : 
For this;and for thar, - G 
And Iknow nog for what, 
Which women muſt have or be fick; 
There's Item ſer down 
Fora loofo-bodied Gown, 
In her longines you nt nor-deceive het : 
ForaBodkin, or a Ritig, WEL 
Or the other fine thing, 
For a Whisk,a Scarf, or a Beaver. 


Deliver?d and well;who is'r cannot rell, b 
Thus whilethe Child hes ar the Nipple, - \ 
ThateyItemfor Wine, and Gollips ſo fine, 
And ſugar to ſweeten their ripple ; 

There's Item 1 hope, there's Item for Sope, 

There's Item for fhre'and candle ; | 
Forbetter,for worſe,there's Item for Nurſe, 
Thebabsto dreſs and to dandle. 


Then ſwadled in lap,there's Item for pap, 
And rem for por,pan, and ladle ; 
bets, which cuſtome compels, 
And Item ten groars for a-Cradle ; | 
J D 4 With 


40 Aerry Drolttie 


With twenty/odd Knacks : - 12.14 
Which the little one lacks; - 99:5: 
And thus doth chy paſtime beviray thee; 

Bur this is the ſport in Country and Court, 

Then let nor theſe "_ FIT 


L —_——— 


'T be Drankgrd. 


H E Spring is coming on, andout ſpirits begin 
Th recurn to heir yRuun merrily home, 
And every man is bound to lay in a good 
Brewing of bloud for the yor (0. COME, 


They are Cowards that makei it of clarified mhay, 
Or drink,with the {wine,of the juyce of grains;;/ 
Ler me have the rahie Canary toplay,  ..' 


Let Cotapds go preach, that our lives are but ſhort, 
And tell us,much Wine doth quick death invite; 
Bur we'll be reveng'd before hand, and for't | -.. 
We'll cropda lives micth in the ſpaced: a gi: 


Then ſtand we abour with our laſſes full crown nd, 
Till every thing elſeto our poitures dogrow, |. © | 
Till our cups, andour heads, and the houſe-go 
And theSellar become where the Chamber i 15 nos 


Come fill us ſome wine, we'll a ſacrifice bring, 
T his night full of Sack ro the health of our Kew 
Till w e baffle the Stars, and:the Sunferchabour, * 


And tipple;and "POAnONE 2 rour, to 
| Wi 


kw tw. TH DM 


' And the ſparkling Rheniſh to dance in my veirs.”/ {> 


may aA cow# wa 


dt if a4 kat 


In praiſe ad C bocolate- 


Odtors la 
= all x 
L-O Chovolan 


Lec thy uniyerſal medicine 

(Made up of dead-mens bones and-kin 
Be henceforth illegirimare, 

And yield to ſoverargn Chocolate,” 


Let bawdy-baths be-us'd nomore, 


Nor Prins; bar by the whote... ; 
Of lon, fince ha te 
Hath bleſſed us =" — rs 


Let old Puattert greaze his > 

Wich his Mock-Balſome,and abuſe 

No more the waeld ; bur mediate, - $1.77 
The excellence of Chocolate. ? 


Let DoQtor Trig ( who ſo excels) * 
Lo longer af ro weltward Wells; " 


ty 3th that Water expurgate, 
Ir's bur br 


dregs of Chocolate, | 
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Whoſe firſt rif n_—_ _— mon -—_ hickhrons 


Shall daſh u 
' And wonder thar eat Fo ji aw 


As much wine in a night as. he water i m5. . 


PL. aa. nd ” OE www Ie - OA ERS Io Fer SA - 
= 
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Breale albrheir for- @hocalute, 


Tetfus no =obgden. _—— 
Bur rather dgom us A grave 

For ſnze bub ohh FAA b 
Unleſs they're aſks rol, GC 


”y 


The thriving Salt; thar will norcome” =" | 


Within oc thons os you | 
( His ſpirits ro extuleri 529g 


Drinks ond (at fob Chiitic: DULTTS, 


His Spouſe, when ſhe (britfit of hte), ja 
Meng + as 

And babes of grace wqu e,- + 

Is alwates Fong < nould 0p 4 


The roaring Crew &f allatirones, I 
Whoſe marrowrets” thixt their bones, wr 
Their bodies quickly | 4 


If once but ſous'd in C late. | C4 ” | 


Young heirs, that hve more Land chan Wi, 
When once they &&'but tafte: | 
Will rather ſpend rhetr whole 

Than weaned be from Chocolate. 


The nut-brown Laſſezofthe Land, © | '- 
Whom Nature vat din fac+and hand, 
Are quickly heautiegof high-rate, 
v7 one ſmall draught of Chocolate, 


td 3» tans foods 


EB2SHO1 FR>FOQ ROMA MT ..,o 


x. _— = _— 


— 


 Theyfound this _ 


« Hergrief it wall exrenaph, 


Beſides, it ſaves the-montys' Joſt - : 
Eachday i in patches, which duteot -£11.25v9 * uy 
Them dear, ugdlt of = + C4 01970 SHUNT | 


# - : - _ . 
, , Cu a * 
are. _— ALLY Fw '$ 


7 | 4 r - 
\_—_— z I? - s % oF 2 


Nor need the women grieve, 
Who ſpend cheir Ol, yoo Hevemnogver! : 2933 
Bucir's a belp immedine #id ro! viel oro 94's birt 
If ſuch bur lick of Chocolace.'.. _ 97) 2 oro] 2 


Conſum ptionsto3(berelinfſur” pinky ri 300 
Areno eſs ſoon then foundlyemn't. al vin 10] by 


, - 


ſuch as dorekieg+%19\ allot od i 6 C2107 


Untothe purſe ) by. Chbcolata.:: 


Ny morezTrs Virene fo rmch, 
Thatif a Lady ger a gouc S1 \ 
\\ 


If ſhe bur ſmell of Chocolne. 


Thefedble 
To do his Miſtriſs's 
neem pry I 
* (beallow him CI: * | Lech g1.o] 


Twill a and freſh, 
2 new ooripes ofche 

cauſe t for youknow what, 
If they but rate yn rn 


There's ne'er a Common-Council man, 

—_ life would reach unto a ſpan, 
Should he not well affe& the State, 

At firſt and laſt drink Chocolate. 


- : " . F<V « 4 

re nes FY FELL 3 

ox J is, þ 
$ f # +4 wt 4 +44 4 9 
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.Bow,bow your hams to Chocolate. 
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Nor ne'er a Citizen mEIEIOn wife | 
That ever ſhall 

ces gate) 


Whilſt 
CO Oe Sake or Chrtalare, 


Nor dos't the Levite any harm, 
It his devotion Warm, 

And eke the hair upon his _ 
So long as he drinks C 


Both high and low,both rich and poor; © © 
My Lor , my Lady,and his =—— 
Wichall the folks ar Billingſgate, 


PY . k. 
o 


A Catch. || 


Here was an old man hadan Aczeof hand 


P jp 6 
TT TP T7 w »4 — . . 


He ſoldir for: fiveyound a, ii (11s! 211 0h 0 


He went tothe Tavernanddranke it allows,” 
halfa Crowna's [vi 

And as hecame home he mer with a ecu 
And as'd her, whether ſhewas willing 


To go to the r_ and ſpend 5 — nr 


%. 
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EX 


| The Cavaleer's Complain. 


Ome ack, ler's drink a Por of Ale, 
£ | And I ſþall cell cheeſuch'a Tale | 
| bday ar aan,” 9 

My Coyn is ſpent, my Timeis lot, 

) | And Ichis only Fruie can boaſt, 

| Thatonce Iſaw my King. 


| Barthis doch mot affiitm 5 
"4 Iwent to Court,in 

- a R—_—_ 

| here had a tr 

\} Of ate rew : Buc,by oo +7 
1 | Tardy knen one Fae 


mr ks : 
And ſuffer*d Rum of Elle; 
youny damn'd un Fare, 
ThatI nor onecoyld 


Not one, upon m) life, among 07 
i} Myold Aclabacs all along * 
At Trxro, and before ; 58 
7% And. ſuppoſe, the Placecan ſhew E 
bl As few of thoſe, whom ebou did know . _. ... 


Ar —_ AGO. 


ruly, There are ſwarms of Thoſe, 


Tr hins are beardleſs, yer their Hoſe 
"And Butrocks till wear Muffs, 


LEM ; 


For want of SEA 


When none «* Thde » 

Who,better far deſory* d;Thenl © 
Calmly didreflet 3' * ' 37 } 024 

Old Services, (by Rulsof State) © | / 

Like Almanacks,grow our tate, -  - apy 
Whar then can n expect ? 


Trothin contempt of Borrunesfromn, 
I'll ger me fairly our: Town, 
And, in a Cloyſter pray, IP 
Thar, ſince che Sargatoyer wikinl = 
To Royalliſts, the eden may find 
More faithful Fri chan They. | 


— 
nad 


_—_— — 


An Becho 1 to a Com avaleers pers complain 
Marvel Dick, Thar baving boen "_ 


- _ abroad, and having ſeen 
orld, as ; Thouhaſt done, 
Thouſ ſhould'tt a cquaingMe;wuh.a Tale 
As old as Neſtor and: as ſtale. 


As Thatof Pricligrl Nun! . 


: mans co learn hacis 15.2 Caure? 
"ke made for Fortunes ſpotr, 
re Merits ſcarce appear : 


— <4 


vo RR w BY — *% 4 
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For baſbful Merit only dyets'  /: ©! | - 
HO ,In Villages: arid Cellsg: 
it dwells nor There. | 


Fu oareins i$ nice 1n It's Addre, 
doch appreſs. . 


CISEDSD *y : | 
Var Dt, LL 
pr ink 


The King, They ſay, doch Rllprodets. 5 PP. 
Toe Par ae Reds, : 


_ 


Ge 


' Andcheriſh | far 


Bur His good ein vain, 
Whoſe Service with His Servants gain, 


Net hvalanOpe hgPee... "ON 


All Princes, (be chey ne'et ſowiſe |) - 

Are fain to ſee with-Qthers Eyes, 
Bur ſeldom heararally 

And Courtters find'c their intereſt, 

In Time to feather well their Nefi, jo! 
Providing for their Fall,” oo 


Our Comforr doth on! Tia depends - 

Things, when they arearwork;, will end: 
And ler Us but refle& 

On our Condition «h? 

When none'but Tyrants bore ce fog, 
What did We then-eapert 


Meinmtile a calm Retreat is beſt 2. ,/- c | 1 
ur Diſcontent (if norſuppreſt ) 
Will 
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Will breed Dilloyalty. - | Peel 22 
This is the conſtant Note Ling, - ; 1765 of 
I have been fairhful co the Kitig, 71-1 þ 

And ſo ſhall ever be. 


73507 ( 
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j 7 The Colebefer Waker. | 


Ain of Eſſex EY 5 , 
Near Colchefter the Zealous, ff x 
On the fide of abank, *3. 9000: 2 
Was play'd ſuch a 
As would make a Stone-horſe jealous, / 

9 Help Wodeech,, Fox, and Nails; L , 
1 For Brocher Greey's a Stallion, Þ}* | 
"BW ' Now Uajindut brpe, ootiitiih YT 
Ef Of converting the Pope, | 

| When a Quaker tuens __E | #. F® 

+5 
Unto our whole profeſſion, - Jr 4155.04 9:77 


A ſcandal 'rwill becount 

Pena ris talk'r Nth diſchin, 
W Amongſt the Profine, 
". | How Brochet Green was mounted, * 


8; Andin thegood time'of Chriftmas, '$ 71 
# Which though the Saincs havedamn'd all, * 'Þ 
2 ; et \yhen did-they hear + 
1 That a damn d Cavalier ; 
38 Eer ons ſuch aCleMdh os guabed, 


Forifnoreſpe& of perſons 
Be due 'mong(t the ſons of Adam, 


And he us'd her like a Siſter, 
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Hid thy fleſh,O Greey, been pamper'd 
Witch any Cates unhallow'd, 


Hadſt thou ſweerned thy Gumbs 
Wirth Portage of Plumbs, 


Or profane minc'd-Pie hadſt ſwallow'd. 


Roll'd up in wanton ſwines fleſh, 4 
The fiend might have crept into thee, 


Then fulneſs of gur 
Might have made thee rur. 


Andthe devil ſo have rid through thee. 


Bur alas,he had bezn feafted 
With a ſpiritual Collation 


By our frugal Mayer, 
Who can dine with a Prayer, 


And ſup wich an Exhortation, 


+ Tmas meer impulſe of Spirit, 
Though he us'd the weapon carnal, 


Filly-Foal, quoth he, 
My Bride thou ſhalt be : 


Now how this is lawful, learn all. 


In a large exrent, 
Then may itbemeagr 


That a Mare's as 00d as a Madam. 
"W: 


Then withour more Ceremony, 
Nor Bonner yail'd,nor kit het, ” 


Herook her by force 
For better for worſe, 


Now When in ſuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be fiding, 

Though I dare notſay, 

'Tis afalling away, _ 
May thett not be ſome back-ſliding? 


No ſurely,quoth Fames Naylor, 
'Twas but an infurreQion 

Of the carnal part, 

For a Quaker in heart 
Can never loſe perfeMon. 
For ſo our * Maſters teach us, * Hiſt,of 7eſwiſn, 
The intent being well direQed; 

Though the devil trapan 

The Adamical man, 
The Saint ſtands uninfeRed. 


Bur yer a Pagan Jury 
Still Judges whar's intended, 
Then ſay what we can, 
. Brocher Green's outward man 
I fear will be ſuſpended. 


And our Adopted Siſter 
Will find no better quarter, 
But when- him we.inroule 
For a Saint ; Filly Foal 
Shall paſs at leaſt for a Martyr. 


Now Rome that Spiritual Sodons 
No longer is thy debter, 
O (olcheſter now 
Who's Sodom,but thou, 
Even according to the Letter? Help 


| 


lelp 


Help Woodcock, Fox,and Nailer ; 
For Brother Greey's a Stallion. 
Now alas what hope 
| Of converting the Pope, 
When a Quaker turns /tal:ar- 


The Charatter of a Miſtris: 


Y Miftris is a ſhittle-cock, 
Compos'd of Cork and Feather, 
Exch Barttledore ſers her on rhe dock, 
And bumps her on the leather : 
But caſt her off which way you will, 
She will requoile ro another fill, Fa,la,la,la,la,la; 


My Miſtris is a Tennis-ball, 
Compos'd of Corten fine ; 


Sheis often truck againſt the wall, 


And banded under-line, 
Butif you will her mind fulfil, 
You muſt pop her inthe hazard ill, Fa,la,lac * 


My Miftris is a Nightingale, 
So ſweetly ſhe can fing, 


\ Stels asfair as Philomel, _ 


Thedaughterofa King ; 
Andin the darkſome nights ſo thick 
She loves to lean againRa prick,Fa,)a,l2. 


My Miftris Sa Ship of war, 
With ſhot diſcharged ar her, _ 
E 2 ſs. Fae 
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The Poope hath inferred many a ſcar 
Even both by wind and water ; 

Bur as ſhe grapples, ar the laſt 

She drowns the maf\,pulls down het malt,Fa,la,a, 


My Miſtris1s a Virginal, 
And little colt will ring her : 
She's often rear'd againſt the wall 
For every man to finger, 
Bur to ſay truth, if you will her pleaſe 
You mult run diviſion on her keyes,Falayla. 


My Miſtris 1s a Conny fine, » 
She's of the ſofteſt skin, 
And if you pleaſe to open her, 
The beſt part lies within, 
And in her Conny-burroyy may 
Two Tumblers and a Ferrit play, Fazla,la. 


My Miſtris is the Moon ſobrighr, © 
I wiſh that I could win her ; 


| She never walks bur in the night, 


And bears a man within her, 
Which on his back bears pricks and thorns, 
Andonce a month ſhe brings him horns, Fazlayla, 


My Miſtris is a Tinder-box, 
Would I had ſuch a one ; 
Her Steel endureth many a knock 
Both by the flint and None, 
And if you ſtir the Tinder much, 
The match will fire at every touch, Fa.la,la. 


My 


lf 


- _— Re, 
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| My Miltris 1s a Puritan, 

She will not ſwear an oath, 
But for to lye with any man 

She is nor very loath ; 


| Pur pure to pure,and there*s no (in, 


| There's nothing loſt char enters in,Fayla,la. 


But why ſhould I my Miltris call, 
A ſhittle-cock or bawble, 
A Shipof war,ot Tennis-ball, 
Which things be variable ? 
But to commend,[I'll ſay no more, 
My Miſtris1s an arrant — Fa,la,la,la,layla. 


—_—___ 


— — 


Oliver romting the Rump. 


(before, 
VVE you hear a ſtrange thing, ne'er heard of 
A Ballad of news without any lyes : 
The Parliament men are turn'd out of door, 
Andſois the Council of Stare likewiſe. 


Brave Okwer came into th'Houſe like a ſpright, 
His fiery looks made the Speaker dumbe : 

| You muſt be gone home,quoth he,by this light, 
Do you mean to fir here till dooms-day come ? 


+ Withthar the Speaker lookt pale for fear, 
As if he had been with the Night-mare rid, | 
Which made moſt men believe, that were rl ere, 
That he did gven as the Alderman Gig, 
; E 3 Fcr 
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For Olver,though he were DoCtor at Lay, 

It ſeems he plaid the Phytitian there : 

Whoſe Phytick ſo wrought in the Speakers may, 
Thar it gave him a Stool inſtead of a Chair. 


Sir Arthur thought Oliver wondrous bold, 
Hoping there to make (ome ltir : 

Bur in the mean time, take rhjs from me, 
Sir Arthur muſt yield to brave Olzver. 


Harry Mirtin wondred to ſee ſuch a thing 
Done by a Saint of ſo high degree : 

An Ac he 1d not expe&t from a King, 
Much leſs from ſuch a dry-bone as he. 


But 0!iver, laying hands on his Sword, 
Upbraids him with Adultery : 

Then Martin gave him never a word, 
Bur huinbly thank'd his Majeſty. 


Much wit he had ſhewed if that he had dar'd, 
But filent he was for fear of ſame knocks: _ ” 
Quoth het I ger you within my Ward, 

I may chanceto ſend youout with a Pox. 


Allen the Copper-ſmith.was in great fear, 
He had done as much hurt fince the war began : 
A broken Citizen many a year, 


And now he's a broken Parliagent-man, 


B it Olver told him' what he had been, 
& nd him a chearing/Knave did call, 

Which put him 1f:0afir of the ſpicen, 
For noiy ke muſt give an account of all, 


- -—_ > 
- . _ A... 


þ 


It went to the heart of Sir Hewry Yor 2:02 
Tothink what a tertible Fall he ſhould have : 

' For te who did oncein the Partiament taign 

Was call'd, as I hear, a diffembling knave.--- 


Who gave him that name you may ethly know, 
"Twas one that ſtudied heart full well,” 

You mayſweit-it was true,if he cilFd kitn ſo; = 
And hovv to difſemble I'm fure He Eahntalk, --- -- - -- 


Bradſhaw, the Prefident,proud as the Pope, 
Whdlov'd upan. Kings and Princes ratrample, 
NoW t Ad is difloflved, who ci1not bur hope 
To ſee ſuch a Prefident made an example ? 


If Iwere one of the Comdil of Stare, 

TIftell you wha ry vore ſhould be: 

/ « Upofilns new Turret ar' #:fmmſter * 
There to be hariged he ſhould be. 


Then room for the Speaker without his Mace, 
And room for the ral of che rabble-tour ; 

My Mafters,is nor this a pittiful caſe, 

Like the ſnuff of a candle thus to go our ? 


Icannot but wondet you fhould agree, 

You thae have been ſuch brethren in evill : 

A diflolution there needs muſt be, y 
When the Devilis divided againſt che Devil. 


Some like this Change, and ſome like it nor ; 
Some ſay, it-was not done in due ſeaſon ; 
Some ſay it way the Jeſuires plor, 
It omuchreſemibles the Gunpowder Treaſon. 
E 4 Some 
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Some think that Cromwel and Charles are agreed, 
And ſure it,were good policy if it were ſo, 
Leſt the Hollander, French,the Dane,and the Swede 
Should bring,hum in wherher he will or no. 


And now.I would gladly conclude my Song 
Wir h a prayer as Ballads uſe to co, 


Bur yer.I'-forhear, for I hope er" be long. 
We ſhall have the King and a Parllamenttoo, 


mk 


Admiral Deans Funeral. 


I, 
| N Ich Culpepper,and William Lilly, | 
Though you were pleas'd to ſay they were filly, 
Yer ſomething theſe propheſi'd true, I cell you, . 
Which no body can deny. 


In the month of Afay, I tell you truly, 

Which neither was in June nor July, 

The Dutch began to beunruly, 
Which no body can deny. 


3, 
Betwixt our Exgland and their. Holland, 
Which neither was in France nor Poland, 
But on the Sea, where there was no Land, 
Which no bady can deny, 


4. 
There joyn'd the Dutch and the Engliſh Fleer, 
Our Ai th>rs opinion then they did meet, - 
$9me ſ.w*c that never more ſhall ſee'r, 
Which no :ody can deny, 


Ther 


——— 


\} 


| » 
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Fo 
There were many mens hearts as heavy as lead, 
Yer would nor believe Dick Dean to be dead, 


1 Tillthey ſaw his Body take leave of his head, 


W hich no body can deny. 
6 


Then after the ſad departure of him, 

There was many a man lo(t a Leg ora Lim, 

And many. were drown?d 'cauſe they could nor ſwim, 
© Whichno body can deny. | 


7 
One cries, lend me thy hand good friend, 
Althoygh he knew it was to.no end, 
Ihink, quocb be, Iam going to the Fiend, 
' Which no hoe? can deny. 


Some, *rwas reported, were kill'd wich a Gun, 


. And ſome ftood that knew not whether torun, 


Therewas old raking leave of Father and Son, 
Which no body can deny, 


| 9. 
There's a.rumour alſo, if we may believe, 
We have many gay Widdows now given to grieve, 
Cauſe unmannerly. Husbands ne'er came to take 
Which no body can deny, + (leave, 
Io 


The Dirty is ſad of our Deazeto ſing ; - 
To ſay truth, it was a pirriful thing 
Totake off his head and nor leave him aring. 
Which no body can deny. 
IT 


From Greenwich toward the Bear at Bridge foot 

He was wafted with wind that had water to'r, 

But I think they.brought the devil to boot, 

Which no body can deny, The 


— ——  — 


” 
-” oy R——— —— 


| | Peet 
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| I2, 
The heads on London Bridge upon Poles, 
That once had bodies, and honeſter foules 
Than bath the Maſter of che Roules, 
Whnch no body can deny. 
T3, 


They grieved for this grear man of command | 
Yet would not his head amongſt theirs ſhould ſtand; 
He dy'd on the Water, and rhey on the Land,” 
Which no body can deny. ' 
I4. 
I eannot ſay,they look*d wiſely upon him, * 
Bcauſe people curſed that parcel was on him; 
He has fed fiſh and worms,if they do nor wrote him 
Whuch no body can deny. ** 


| T5 
The Old Swan,as he paſſed by, 


Said, ſhe would fing him a dirge,and lye down & dis: | - 


Wilr thov fins toa'bir of a body,quorh I ? 
Which no body can deny. *' 
r6 


The Globe on the bank,I mein, onthe Ferry, 
Whete Gentſe and Simple mipht come & be terry, 
Admited at the chahgefroma Ship ro a Whetry, | 
 Whichnobody candeny, 

| 


7. 2 
Tow Godfreys Beats began for to roare, 

Hearing ſnch moans one fide of the ſhore, 
They knew they fhould never fee Dean any more, 
Which w—_ can deny. 

I 


Queenhithe, P an/s-Wharf,and the Fryers alſo, 
Where now the Players have little rodo, 

Let him paſs without any tokens of woe, 

Which no body can deny. - Quoth 


tl 4 5% 


| 


| 
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| T9. (names, 

Quoth th' Scudents o 'th* Temple, I know not their 
Looking on: of their Chambers into'the Thames, 


' The Barge fics him berter than did thegreat Fqmess - 


Which no body can deny, /- 
| 20, 
Efex Houſe, late called Cuckolds Hall, - . 
Folk inthe Garden Raring over the wall, 
Said, they knew that once Pride would have a fall, - 
Which no body can deny. . / 
21 


At Strand Gate,a liccle farther then, ' t 
Were mighty Guns nutnbred ro ſixty ami cen, 
Which neither hurt Children, Women,nor Men, 

Which no body can deny. 

GO - 

They were ſhot over times one, two,thfee,or four, 
'Tis thought one might'heard che bounceroth'Tower, 
Folk reporr, the din made the Burrermylk ſower, 
Which no body can deny. - 


22, 
Had old Goodman Lenthel or Allenbur heard 'um, 
The noiſe worſe chan Ol:vers voice would'fear'd 'um, 
Andour oftheir ſmall wits would have ſcar'd *um.. : 
Which no body can deny. 
&:; 
Sommerſet, Houſe,where once did the Queen lye, 


 Andafrerwards Jrerax ih black,and not green,by, 


The Canon clattered the Windows really, 
Which no body can deny. 


2.5. 
The Saveys mortified ſpittled Crew, 
If Hye,as F alt affe ſaies, I am a Jew, ( ſpew, 
Gave the Hearſe ſuch a look it would make a man 
Woaich no body can deny. The 
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26. 
The Houſe of S— that Fool and Knave, 
Hadſo much wir lefclamentarion to ſave | 
From accompanying a traytorly Rogue to his grave, 

Which no body can deny. 

27. 

The Exchange, and the ruines of Durhem Houſe cke 
Wiſh'd ſuch fights might be ſeen each day i'rh' week, 
A Generals Carkaſs without a Cheek, 
Which no _y can deny. ' 


The Houſe that lately —_ Buckinghams Was, 
Whichnow Sir Thomas Fairfax has, 
Wilh'dir might be Sir-Thowas's fate ſo to paſs, 

Which no body can deny. 


29. 
Howards Houſe, S»ffolks great Duke of Yore, 
. Sent him one ſingle ſad wiſh,and no more, 
He might flote by Whuehall in purple gore, 
Which no body can deny. 


30. 
Something'I ſhould of Whitehall ſay, - 
Bur the'Story is ſo ſad,and ſo bad, by my foys 
T hat it curns my wits another way, ; 
Which no body can deny. 


37. 
To #Feſtminſte?, tothe B: idpe of the Kings, 
The water the Barge,and the Barge-men brings 
Theſmallremam of rhe worſt of things, 
W hich no = can deny. 


They interr'd himin Wot like Lew:s the eleven, 
In the famous Chappel of Henry the ſeven , 
Ba We ſoul is ſcarce gone the right way to heaven, 

| Which no body can deny. 


- 
© *%j». Ln an 


_ OT | 


ml OO Len 
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A ns, _— 


A Catch. 


Acchus, 1am come from the ſun-ſhine fell 
To you,mad Wags, the force of Wine to tell, 
And from thoſeSack-bucrs,preſt from grapes of Spain, 
There's none ſhall raſte bur I will taſte again. 
Sack,Sack is the thing that makes the brain rumble, 
It _ - _ _— the Kg ſtumble. 
Sack hath the power the ſence of man depriving, 
O Lone heed then ; Ta 
Sack keeps the wealthy man from thriving, 
Fools then be wiſe. 
He thatin drink doth keep no mean 


þ It makes him lean ; 
_—_— , 
See what _ 


Now in foutf dirt he proftrate falls, 

And picks mad quarrels with the walls ; 
Nor ſhall his drouzte ſenſe,thar lies aſleep, 
Be well recover'd in a night of ſleep. 


— — 


oA Catch. 


E not thou ſo fooliſh nice 
As tobe invited twice ; 
Why ſhould we men more incite 
Than their on ſyeet appetite ? 
Shall 


Shall ſavage things more freedom have 

Than Nature unto Women gave ? 
The Swan,the Turtle,and the Sparrow, 
Bill a while,and then take marrow ; 
They bill, rhey kiſs, what elſe they do, 
Cotne bill and kiſs,and I'll ſhew you. 
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wh. > > OW 


 —— 


Pim's e Anarchy. 


Ske. me no more, why there appeats 
.Dayly ſuch troopes of Dragooneers, 
Since it was requifite,you knovw, 
They rob cum privilege: 


Aske me no more,why che Gule confines 
Our Hierarchy of beſt Divines, 
Since ſome in Parliament agree 


*Tis for the SubzeAs Liberty. 


Aske the no more, why-from Blackwall 
Great tumults come into #httehall, 

| Since it was allowed, by free conſent, 

| The Priviledges of Parliament. 


Aske me not, why to. London comes 
So many Muſquets,Pikes,and Drums, 
So that we fear they'll never ceaſe, 
Tis to prote& the Kingdoms peace. 


Aske me no more,why little F inch 
From Parliament began to winch, 


5 -— © > 


BD Zo 


 Gince ſuch as dare to hawk at Kings 
Can eahie clipu Fivches Wings. 


} Aske me no more, why Strafferd's dead, . 
And why they aim'd ſo at his head, 
Fah,all the reaſon I can give, 

Tis thought he was roo wile to live. 


Ake me no more,where's all rhe Plate, 
Brought in at ſuch an eafie rate, 

They it back to che Owners ſoon will bring 
In caſe it fall not ro the King, 


Aske me not, why.the Houſe delights 
Notin our two wiſe pay Knights : 
Their Counſel never was thought good, 
Becauſe it was not underſtood. _— 


Ake me no more, why Laſey goes 

To ſeize all rich men 1 Tg foes, 
Whilt Country Farrgers hgh and ſob, 
Yeomen may beg when Kings. do rob. 


Acke me no more, by what ſtrange fight 
Londins Lord Maior was made a Knight, 
ance there's a ſtrengrh, not very far, | 
Hath as much power to make as mar. 


Aske me no more,why 1n this Age 
I fing ſo ſharp withour a Cage : 
My anſweris,I need nor fear 


ance England doththe burden bear. 
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Aske me no more,for I grow dull, 
Why Hothans kept the Town of Hull : 


This anſwer Iin brief do (ing, 
All things were thus when P;m was K— 


—— __— 


ng" 


A merrie Fonrney to France, 


[| Went from England into France, 
Not for to learn to fing nordance, 


T 

To ride,nor yet to fence, V 
But for to ſee ſtrange ſights,as thoſe 

That have return*d without a noſe "not | £ 

They carried away from hence. os n 


, As I to Parss rode along, the TT 
Like to fohn Dory inthe Song, Ar 

Upon a holy Tyde, 
Where I an ambling Nag did ger, wy W 
I hope he is not paid for yer, 'L vw 
I ſpurr'd him on each ide. 


a . Firft,to Saint Dexms then I came, = W 
| ' To ſee the fightsat Noſtredame, Ti 

þ | The man that ſhews them ſnaffles : | 
That who ſoliſt, may there believe - Ho 

To ſee the Virgin Maries Sleeve, = Fo 

And eke her odd Panraflles. ' 


WW - | The breaſt-milk,and the very Gown 
F That ſhe did wear in Bethlehem Town, 
When in the Barn ſhelay : 


—_ 


i 


, 


| | Uponalockof hay. 


Bic men may think that/is'a Fable, 
For ſuch good cloaths ne'er came in Stable 


| "0 
No nter can by his trade * . 

om Coin % ro have made 

 Agownof ſuchrich Stuff t 

*, q_ fools muſt, for rheir credit, 

kleve,and ſmearold Joſeph did ir, 


"- 
| 'Cauſe he receiv'd enough. - 


There is the Lanchorn which the Jews, 
When Fades led therh forth, did uſe, | 
I weighs my weightdown-right ; * 
Andthen you muſt ſuppoſe and'chink 
The Jews therein did-puta Link, 
And then 'rwas wondrous bright. 


* There is one Saint has loſt his noſe, 

Another his head,bur not his toes, © 
Anelbow, and a thumb ; 

When we had ſeen thoſe holy rags, 

We wen tothe Inne and took our Nags, 
And ſo away we come. 


We came to Pariz,oft the Seine, 

Tis wondrous Fair,bur little clean, 
Tis Emropes greateſt Ton : 

How ſtrong ic is I need nox. tell ic, 

For every one may _y ſmellir 
As they ride up and down. 


* There's many rare ſights for to foe 
The Palace,thegrearGallery, ; 
Place-Royal doth excell ; 
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The Newbridge,and'the Statue ſtairs; (*{f: 119M | 
At Rotterdam Sank Ehreffophersg tine 1 © hit ct 
" TheSteeple bears the Bell. ,y5:{ 7 - ion! 
For Arts, the Univerki "BE IE WEIR. © 
And for old Cloaths te Frcs” A 
The Queen the {ame boil,” SIT _ 
Saint Innocent, whoſe carth devaurs, kv” 
Dead Corps itf four.and tk QUrs, ., q 
And there the Ring was kd, .... F 
The Baſtile, and Saint Dems freets..... ; .. 7 
The Chaſtelet, ike Londen Fleet ; | " 
The Arſenal is'na gQÞ$.*.- ..::., 1 | 
But if you will ſeg the pretty-chings 1 
Oh goto Court and ſee the King,. . yes” 
Oh he is a hopeful hoy. EE od cw no 
He.is of all Dukes and Peers, , . > 
Reverenc'd for witas well as Yeats ; AR | 


Nor mult you thinkit much 
That he with lictle ſicches play,” © - 


And can make fine gire-pies of Clay, ' . * « g 


O never King tade-ſuch, 


Birds round about his Chamber ſtands, 
The which he feeds wirh.his-own hatds, 
'Tis his humulity*: *© | 4 
And if they want any thing, 
They may bur whiſtle to cheir King 
And he comes preſently. 


A bird that can but cateh a Fly, 
Or prate to pleaſe his Majeſty, 
It's known to every one; 


«© 
_—_— 
_- 
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The Duke D+ Guiſe gave him a Parrot, | 


And he had rwenty Carinons fot ic 
For his great Gallion. | 


O that ic &er might be my tap 
Tocatch the bird that in the Map 
They call the Indian Chuck, 
© | Tdgiveithim,and hopeto be 
© | Aspreatahd wiſe a man as he, 
elſe I had 1ll luck. 


/ | - Beſides, he hath aprertcyfack, 

' | Taught him by Naturezfor ro work 
In Iron wich much eaſe: 

And then anto the Forge he goes, 

There he knocks,and «wan diows, 
And makes both locks:and Keys: 


Which puts a doubt in every one 

Whether he be Mars or Vulcans Son, 
For few believd his Mocher : | 

For his Inceſtuous Houſe could nor 

' ; Hweany Childrenunleſ gor 

By Uncle,vr by Brother. 


| Now for theſe Virtnes needs he muſt 
Inticuled be Lewis the Juſt, 
Henerzes Great Heir ; 
Wher& to his Srile weadd more words, 
Betrer td call him King of Birds 
Than of the Great Navar. 


- 4» 
His Queen,ſhe is a little Wench, 
| | Wasbothin Spain, ſpeaks lictle French, 
Neer likero be a Mother: 
' F2 * 2 <_ 
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Bur let them all ſay what they will, 


I do beleeve,and ſhall do ill, - 
As ſoon the one as Corther. 


Then why ſhould Lewss be ſojuſt, 
Conrented be to take his luſt 
With his laſcivious Mate, 
Or ſuffer rhis his lictte Queen, 
From all her Sex that e'er had been, 
Thus to degenerate? | 


'Twere charity to have it known, 

Love other Children as his own 
Tohim it were no ſhame: 

For why ſhould he near greater be 

Than was.his Father Hexery, I 
Who, ſone ſay, did the ſame ? 47 pA 


——_— — — 
_y_ TOEITETY 


A Seſsions of Wit. \\ 
Ao was held the other day, { | 
And Apollo himſelf was at it (they ” ? 


The Laurel, that had been ſo long preſery? 
Was now to be given to him belt deſerv'd.  - 


4 
© 
. 
» 
* 


Therefore the Wits of the Town carhe thicher, | 
'T-vas ſtrange to fee how they flockr together ; 
Each, ſtrongly confident of his own way, 
That day thought to carry the Laurel away” ' / 


There was Selden, and he ſate cloſe to the Chair ; 
Wainman not far off, hich was very fair; 
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Sands with Townſend for they kept no Order; 4 
Dighy and Shilgwerh a tl further, 


' There as Lacars Tranſlator roo,and he 


That made God ſpeak ſo big in's Poetry ; 
Selvin,and Waller,and Bartlers both the Brothers, 
Tack V ewghan,and Porter, and diverſe others. 


The firſt that broke filence was good old Ber, 


r'd before with Canary wine, 

And he rold them pluinly, he deſecv'd the Bayes, 
For his were call'd Works when others were cail'd 

(Plaies; 
Bid them remember how he had purg*d the Stage 
Of errours that had laſted many an Age ; 
And he hoped they did not think the Silent Women, 
The Fox,and the Alchymiſt our-done by no man. 


Apollo ſopr him there, and bid him nor go on, 
"Twas merir,he ſaid, and nor preſumprion, 
Mut carry't ; at which Ber turn'd abour, 
Andingreat choler offered to go our. 


| Butthoſe har were chere thought ic norfir 


To diſcontent ſo ancient a Wit, 
And therefore Apollo call'd him back again, 
And made him mine Hoſt of his ews zew /nne. 


| Tom Carew was nexr,bur he hid a fauſt: 
That would nor well ſtand with a Lanreat ; 
| + His Muſe was hide-bound, and the Iffue of's brain 


-- 


Was ſeldom brought forth bur wichtrouble and pain. 
2 And 
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And all that were preſen: there did agree -. 1. 5 


A Laureat Muſe ſhould be eakie and free 5 | { (rare | 
Yer ſure *rwas not that, but 'twas thought that his 


Confider'd he was well he had a Cnp-bearers place,” | 


ill, Davenast aſhamed of a faolih miſchance, .... 
That hejhad gor lately traveling 1nto- Free, | / 
Moceſtly hoped the handſomneſs of's Muſe 
Might any deformity about him excuſe, - 


And ſurely the company would have been cores. 
If they could have found any precedent, - 

Bur in all their Records, either in Yerſe ar Proſe, 
There was not one Laureat without a Noſe. 


Toe#4ll Bartlet ſure all the Wits meant well, _ | 
But firſt they would ſee how his Snow would {dlz : 
2.11 ſrl'd, and ſwore, in their Judgments they went : 
Thar concluded of merit upon ſucceſs, (les, 
Suddenly taking his place agen, 

He gave way to Selwjn,wholtraight Rept in ; 

Bur, alas, he had been ſolately a wit - | 

Tar Apolla himſelf ſcarge knew him yet. 


Toby Mathgys,( Pox on: him ) what made hethere? 
Was Whiſperipg nothing in ſome bodies. care 

| When he had the honour to be nam'd in Court, | 
Bur,Sir, you may thank my Lady Carliflefort,”: - * | 


For. had not ker Charafter furniſh'd you Qut *4 : {4 | 


Wyuh ſomething of handſome, without all doubty.; | 
You,and the ſarry Lady-Muſe, had been 
Ipthe nr þer of thoſe that were not let in, 


——.— —{ 
= 


= 


And they b 
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{i Fbin che Court vo or three come in; - 751 
Letrers(forſoorhfrom rhe Queen: 
y done ; for if th' had come _ 


'Twas dif 


| Without them,rh'had ſcarce been ler into the rooMe 


This maks Gi re, for *ewas plain to be ſeen 

Each tian had 2 ind to gratifie the Queen : - 

But Apollo himſeJf could nor Bb ic, fit: 

There was differenceghe ſaid, beryixe fooling & mt. 


Surkiiv was nexr eall*d; bur durit not appear, 

one whiſper'd x gs, tee aft <2 oh 
That of all men living he cax'd not for'r, 

Helov'd nor the Mu forells hiledperts 


And priz'd black eyes,or alucky hic 
At bens thowe all che' Trophies of Wit; 


f Bur Apollo was x thewa publikely 4%: 


Twere fie thar a fine were ſer upon 7 hes 


va Monagne now ſtood forth to his' Trial 
And did not ſo much as fuſpeR a denial : 
But wiſe Apollo asked him firſt of all, 

If he underitood his own Paſtoral, 


For if he could do't,rvold plainly appexre 

he underſtood more than any nan there, 

And did merit the Bayes above all the ref, 

Bur the Monſieur Was modeſt,and filence confeſt. 


Durtdg theſe rroubles,in rhe crond was hid 


Onerhat Apollo foon tniſs*d, little Cid : 
And having ſpide him,call'd him our of the throng, 


And advis'd him in his ear not to write ſofirong. 
F 4 Then 


To ſee them about nothing keep ſu 


Though, to ſayrhe truth ( and Apollo 
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Then Mvurre was ſummon 'd;buti was urg'd, ate 
Wascluet already of another Company, 


Hales (ate by bimſelf,moſtgr gravely & did ſmile, | 

Ci acoile ; 
Apollg had ſpide him,bur knowing his mind, . . 
Paſt by,and call'd Faxkkland, chat ſare juſt bekind, / 


he was of late ſogrown with Divini y = 
b= he had almoſt 6-64 his Poetry, J, voy 
did know i) | 


He might haye been both his Prieſt and his Poer, 


Aclength,who but an Alderman did appear, 
Atwhich Will Davenon began to ſwear ; 

But wiſer Apollo bade times draw nigher : 

And when he w3s my a lictle hipher, | 


He He penly dolor ber it was the beſt ſign _ - 
re of wit,to have good ſtore of x Cop: : 

a , yrs a Syllable more or leſs ſaid, 

He put the. Laurel on the Aldermans head, 


Ar this all the Wirs were in ſuch a maze, 

That for a good whilethey did nothing bur gaze = 
One upon another ; not one in the place 

Bur hada diſcontent wric at large jn his face. 


Only the ſmall ones cheared up again, 

Our Fr hope, as.'rwas thought,of borrowing ; 

Bur ſure = were outgfor he forfeits his Crown. 
Wh: n helends to any Poer about the Town, 


" .-" 


P—_— I OP VERSE AY \ 


| Merry Drolere. 73 
* OI 


= — —— 
us 


CC 


Pm— 


| Theway 10 wooe 4 xealow Lacy. + 


T Came unto a Puritan to wooe, 
LAnd roughly did ſalute her wich a kiſs z 

She ſhov'd me from her when I came uncoz - © 
| Brother,by yea and nay I like nor this : 4 
) | Andas Ther with amorous ralk ſaluted, 
' | My Articles with Scripture ſhe confured. 


cherold mezhat I was too muchiiſſphane, 
And not devour neither m {pi e:; 
And1 could not one word anſwer : - 


Nor had noe ſo much graces call ber Siſter ; 
{, Forever ſomething c<<d oftend herrhere, 
| Either my broad beard, har, or my long hair, 


My Band was broad, my 'Parrel was not plain, 
My Points and Girdle made che greateſt ſhow ; 
My Sword was odious,and my Belt was vain, 
My Spaniſh ſhooes was cut roo broad ar toe ; 
My Stockings light, my Garters ty'd roo. long, 
My Gloves perfum'd,and had a ſcent rooftrong. 


Ilefr my pure Miftris for a ſpace, 

Ando a ſnip-ſnap Buber ſtraight went I ; 

I cr my hair,and did my Cerps uncaſe 

Of Parrels pride that id offend the eye ; 

My high-crown'd Har,my little beard alſo, | 
My pecked Band,my Shooes were ſharp at toe, 


Gone 
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Gone was my Sword , my Belt was laid afide, ' 
And 1 cransform'd borh un looks and ſpeech z. . 
My Parrel plain, my Cloak _—_ ww of pride, 
My le Fires, my Mga worppos parry EN 

My S:ockings black,my Gartets —_ ry'd ſhorter, 
My Gloves no ſcent”; chus march'd I troher Porter, 


The Porter ſpide ma, and did fead mein, | 
Where his ſweet Miſtris reading was a Chapter : 

Peace tothis houſe,and alf that are rherein, 
Which holy words with admiration wrapt het ; 


And ever,as T eame her ſomething nigh, 

She,being divingacurn*d up the white o'th' eye. 
2200 | 

Quoth Taq that lik'd her well ; 

I kit her,and@d paſs toſome delight, 

She,blu thar {ong-cail'd men would ell 

Quoth I, Tt bes filemras rhe might 3 


And lelt the wicked now. ſhould have a fi 
Of what we do, faich, T'll pur our che light, 


O do yok ” Front ,quoth ſhe;bur Pur it our, 
Becauſeth# 1would have you ſave your Oath, 
In truth, you Thalf but iſs me, withont doubr z 
Introch,quoth'I, here will ve reſt us both ; 
Sweat youquoth ſhe,in troth ? Had you nor ſyyorn * 
I'd not have don't, but cook It in foul ſcorn, 
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TIT TITS SOT TIT ITT OP 
"The Apoſtate World. - 

vOod Lord,whar a p is chis ward broughe ro? 

Molt men have bs co be honeſt and juſt ; 

When that) one find-aſnend to-be boneſt and crue, 
That with hiy cluef ſecrerhe only .ovay-traſt > + 
If rhoubatht abundance of money ro ſpend, T 
Then evety an Will beagcounted thy friend ;s 
Find one sharwill love you where wealch doth decay, 
| You'd a8 good find a needle in a botele of hay. - 


' True friendſhip 1s,now -<—uqr>> ai ining, 
And every one n—_ (hifcfor himſelf ; 
Wharmanwall nor falkbe friend{mp forgaining,  * 
And wrong his beldftiend fot luc of. palF?. 
There fas once a time when. a friend for-a frieng 
Would everbe conſtant tus kfe for toſpend ; | * 
But hetbar will 6nd fuchafriend ar this day, ' © © 
Hadas poodſeckg& er rn 


There's many will hang 6n-you While you: have cayn, 
And ſwear they, will venture cheir lives for your ſake: 
Rut toany task, if you chem enjoyn, . -- 
_—_ ſwear and reyicnchs A undertake, _ 

tif by miſhap'y quent tn.apihch, (inch 
Though they ape or "will 9.5 A. an 
Bur find our a friend that will do and not ſay, 

You'd as goad finds, br E017 oh 

v 


For in this Age ane dare _not truftone another, 1 
For love is not known, bur extrepuyſhexs,. | 


- 


_ « "wb 
o T4 YL , "w »* 
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Their mufick ſo {weerly according. 
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For one Brother dares hardly truſt another - 

With any thing bur what he cares not who knows; 
If chowhaſt not money nor means of thine own, 
In thine@emiry true friendſhip is known ; 

If thou liveſt in debr,find one that will good ſay, 

+ You'd as good find, ee. "+ } 


There's many a Lawyer will promiſe his Client. // 
Ly mp ereuncr va} 
0 your mo ſhew himſelf plient, 

And vows that my bur cruth he'll explain ; 
And thus he will feed you with hopes to do well, 
When he means. as falſe as the devil of hell ; 
Find one that will finiſh your Suit in a day, 

- You'd as good find,&c. 


And thus you may ſee whar an intricate-matrer” 
Itis to findtruth in a World of deceit ; 

Ic 1 counted bur complement to face and to flatter, 
And politick wiſdom to cozen and chear ; 

Plain dealingis a Jewel, bur he char dothuſe ir, 
They ſay,dies a beggar: therefore men refuſe ir ; 
Find one thar will deal uprighr,nay,good Sir (tay, 
© And firſt find a'fieedle in a bottle of hay. 


b, 


———_—— 
— a 


Luft deſcribed. 


VA Vow abroad ina motning,  - _ þ 


Where Yen her ſelf was adorning; . 
I heard a bird fing rowelcone the Spring, 


© cid tir wi = WP wi 


| 
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liftened unco them, | 
oe ern ye 


i Together as they late 2 wooinge.” 


Ke tickled dum une — 


Had j 


catcht him as was a-coming 4. + Pot: 
|, Andever ſhe cry'd,you uf young | 


Te found that his = Were —_ 

Andrha he was no more a comung,: - 1 | -/ 

= xetim fve thillingszo make 3 recruit | 
nocthis a fine luſty old woman ?-- | 


xs be \ 6.61 Ce IC : 7 
. $5 # 1 w# & | 
+” a 
l ef | 
E 'g ; E 'O hr | 
. L ; | 
" 4 | Y 4 = 


l Eighty Eight, e'er I —— 
As 1 can well 1 


iD was 2 Fleet of 
before kg 


bs Sas Cpmren cmmcmatty — 
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Lisbona, civ1ll Portmgal, _-  CSrighty 1 
hers RD finds Flor,” Sh 
a 4 ” 
And all d it the Armadeo ' = ! 0960} 
They cimenith great OT Ns , 
As Mutto CL OY {0705 019772 of; pu 
Sottie'ſ; Katerwiigs,- 
But I think NE ng 
There was a lictle man in Spun, © I, ntl 
He ſhortwell in a Gun ag {4 501 -1 bom brb 
Dov Pulo vio; blade wear no 9 | 


As the Kni nig - vthe Suiſh:0777: © 901 SLE 50 lt + 


hey had ten men to ode ours, * + v4 371 277 

yer to do mert{hahvva; Wi f 0,.05..10 I" 

They id would #68 g0te' tone, - 20951" 
Bur ith the rirkc&of- Partial”: 2 6 eh1;g wo! Uh'7] 


Cm p made Generd;” 7 
bid him not ro/iaff xy * ©! ons ©: ofi 3141" © 
Bo ro ded bach ht 0 Bj! * Sy: i oy 
And ſo to coi@aWfy ay? 151 £11 5 01:17 307 


Wwiertheyradfaird 
Prune 4 ce anchor dbefp 


Our Engliſh i Do, Kath 


And caſt t the Raſcals over. 


At Tilbury there lay the Quehn,, 

omar you more defire ? _ 
or W oe ce ake i Franc Drake "0% | 

Did ſet them all on fire. 8 Tr a 


nm wWMVu Y}. .-* 


— wi 7 wt wolf P22 2» nt 
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ran away about England, 4) {N 
L They caland alſos, as 
+ key came to the iQ Coal, | e823 35 70th 


p” | Where they had many a blow a. 


+ | The Iriſh man didding themthen 
1 hd ne mak (aIogs W "+ B 2” 

2 nd had cult away; _— 

; The Rely Tad in mane, w—_ TY 3392 

| gan never brag nor boaſt, oo 


_ = a ſpeed 


4 - did 56 know when a. | 
k | "Lines Fi obic, - P 


Pry t " 3 Fer 3001 Jes i 
po thisfoot for ſhame; b/+ 
fre, invur areto 


2 | Ny ana fooling muſt not be; 
i | Nay piſh,nay, OR rickle ine. : 


4 
W (NG 
ws & 


Nzyourupon' tin Faith E dave nor do't; | 

Il bite, VIl:fepacch, I'll ſqueale;F cry ot one; I 

Nay cone; this fooling muſt not be; 
Nayp piſh;tay $16,you ricule me. 


{ | Your Buttons ſcrarch me,youruifle my band, 


You hurt my thighs, pray take away your hand ; 
The door ands ope that all may ſee, - 


a Yhibany ic,you tickle me, 
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oy 


| When you and I ſhall meet.in aplace | wit 


Both together face to face, 


I'll — out, nay. you ſhall ſce, 
Naypilh 


But now I ſee my words.are but vain, - -; 


For T have done, why ſhould I complain ? TT 
Nay ro' again, the way js free, 49412 facet lad 
Sinceit's no more pray tickle mes: | - 1! it vt 
— _— — > m—___ TT 

2 193; if 

:» of. Song, 1-7 


Fevery woman were ſerv'di in 'wik Kind, 


Andevery map had bis due deſert,_............... 
The rooms in Bridewel would be well lin'd, 


Anda Coachcould not paſt the.treers for a Cart ; 
Yer Iamalirtlevex'd at the hearr, 
And fain Iwould have : grief ro be known, 


The Punck would have me toplay a 


'{ 
And tafathera duldthari 15 none of ming ovy.- | Fi 


Full ſeventeen md Icroſtthe Seas, 
Meantime I was croſt as muchon the Land, 

For all this while ſhe fatear her eaſe, 

And had her. Companions as her command;!.'. -- 
There was never aGallanc but gave her his hard, - 
And ſaid, it was pitty ſhe ſhould lie alone, | 
And now they would have me ſubſcribe 02 hood, F 
Andrto facher; a child, ere. © | N 


Let Aa Father take care for his Child, "0 
to provide for the Mother and thars 


EFEe: 9 tw | 


*} C5 2 TL , 


Ora. 
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chough I am a Buc I am not ſowild 
ES mobo or another mans hat ; 
I'll never grieve, bus lerir paſs, . | 


Cince'*is my fortune 40 be overchrown, 
Although T am an Oxe, I'l nc'er be an Als 


Tofuher a child, &c.. +1 


Aman may be made a Cuckbld by Charice, 
| _ oiir arfocher mans child to nurſe, 


inke his Birn wich ignorance, 
Bur be that's a Wirral is ten times worſe.z 


' And he that knows his crols and his curſe, 
And ill will be led by-a Srumpers moan; . 


May fit and ſell Fu £0 ar Brictains Burſe: 
Jag ficher a child, & A 


Andi you wilt be my Ju 

Is not that man  bemy Judge, CI 
Tobeanother mans ſlaye and bis drudee, 
And (dl all his credit for diſgrace ? 


alike ng from That race; 
focaltthac my Georg pa hath ſown 


NorTil ever look Kivg Charletin chetace $ | | & 


Fl father a child To none of mine own; 


_—__—— , \ ” 
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_ The Fireow London Bridge &c: 


1 Si nut {>> giver; 
Gs 


gr glx children Fat, 
ichit hapned thus. 


8&2, Merry Drolievie. 
And ckethereb&dl ati accident, | 
* _ Byfaultofa Carp Son, 


Who to Saw chips his ſharp Axe lent, 
Woe worth the rims may Loh, — 


May London ſay,Woe worth the Carpenter, 
And all ſuch ” lock-head fools, 

Would he were hang'd up like a __ here, 
For jeſtinng With Mhgals, 


For into the chips there fell a ſpark, 
Which pu: ove in ſuch flames, 

Thar it was known into Southwark, 
Which lives beyond the T” hiwes. 


For Loethe Bridge was wondrous high 
_ water underneath, 

*er which as many fiſhes fly, 

ws birds therein doth breath, 


And yet the firecconſum?*d the 
Not far from place of 1 
And rhongh the building was fi 
It fell down nor with fling. 


And cke into rhe warer fell, 
So many Pewrer diſhes, 


= 


That a man inight have val#h up vety well, ' $6. 


Both boyd and roaſted Fiſhes, 


And thus the Bridge of Zoho: Town, 
For building that was ſump _ 
Was All by fire- Hulfbutht down 
, For being roo contumptuous, 


| 


And 
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And thus you have «fun Gafmy Song, = — + 
Pray lift ro what comes after 53 
For now I have cool'd you with thie Fire, 
I'll warms you with the Pater. - 


Tl ell you what the Rivers name 15, 
Where thele childrend id {lide-2, 

I: was Cain Lavdore ſwiftelt T buwees, 
That keeps both rime and Tide-s-. 


All on the tenth of Fomwry, 
To the wonder of much people, 
Twas frozeno'er, that well *rwonld beat 


Almoſt a Country Steeple. 
Three children ſliding rhereabouts 
na place too then, 


That ſo at laſt ir $19 fl one, 
That they did all- fat w.. 


A great Lord therewas thatlaid wichrhe King, 
And with the King great wager makes : 

But when he faw he could not win, 
HeGeht,and would have draym fakes. 


He ſaid it would bear a man far rofhide, 
Andlaid a hundred pound ; 

The King ſaid ix would break,and ſo irdid, 
For three children there ware drown'd. 


Of which ones head was from his Shoyld— 
Ers (tricken,whoſe name was Joh, 
| Whothen cry'd out as loud as he could, 


 Q Lon-a,Lon-a, Londen, 
| G 2 Ob: 
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Oh ! rut-te turn fromthy ſinful race, 
Thus did his ſpeech decay : | 

I wonder that in ſuch a caſe,. - 
He had no more to ſay. 


And thus being drown'd, alatk.,alack,, 
The water ran down their throats, (f 
' And ſtopt their breaths three hours by the Clocy, 
Before they could ger any Boats... | 


Ye Parents all that children hive, © 
And ye that have none yet ; 

Preſerve your children from the grave, 
And teach them at home to fit. 


For had theſe at a Sermon been, 
Or elſe upon dry ground, ©... 

Why then I would never have been ſeen, 
If that they had been drown'd. 


Even as a Huntſman ties his dogs, 
For fear they ſhould go from oo, 

So tye your children with ſeverities clogs, 
Untye-'am and you'l undo *um. 


God bleſs our Noble Parliament, 
And rid them from all fears, 

God bleſs al/th' Commons of this Land, 
And God bleſs ſome 0'th' Peers. 


\ - 
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Englands Woe. | 
[i to ſpeak of #5 roy ſad fate; 
To help in Feat fits the King,and his Mate, 


That's ruled by an 1an State, 
— Wincira ody can deny. 


Aut had theſe ſediriowsrimes been when 

We had the life of wiſe Poet Ben, i” \- 

Paſons had never bech'Parliafnent men, 
Which nobodyean deny." ''- /- 


Hid Stareſmen read the Biblerhroughour, 

And not gone by tha Bible fo round abour, 

| They would have ruled rhemfſetves without douks, 
Which no body can ceny« 


But Puricans now bear all the ſway, | 

They'll have no Biſhops as moſtarien ſay, 
kt God ſend them berter another day, 

Which no body can deny. | 


Lexlous Pryn has threatned 
| Toautoff lo he cred egniedomntel, 


Burl hope _ will not take ears xr all, 
Which nobody can deny. 


Pro, Berten,faies women that's leud and looſe, 
Stall wear noRtallion locks for a buſh, 
"o ll lonly have privaze boyes for their uſe, 


"Which no body can deny. ' 
WG 3 They'il 


wh 
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They'l not allow what pride it brings, 

Nor favours 1 hars, nor no ſuch things, 

They'l convert all ribbands to Bible ſtrings, 
Which no body ati teny, 


God bleſs our King and Parh Sy” 

And ſendhe may makefuch 1 rent ft a7 url 

That breed ur Lond « 
Which no body cat deny. 


And bleſs our Queen and Prince alfo, 
And all true SubjeRs ON hens law, . 


The brownings can pra "36 you __ 
| Which vol aukag, 


—— Cach. 


Cirewon my Daph aphne, come away, 

We do waſte the Chriſtal day ; | 

'Tis Strephoncalls : What would my Love? | 

Gome follow to the Mirtle Grove, | 
Where Yom ſhall p _. 
New Chaplers fot thy nair 

Were I ſhur wpwithinatee, 

I'd rent che birk 10 followe 3 thee ; Rav ati 
My ſhepherd make hae, +11. 1 
The Minutes fly roo faft. . / 


In thoſe cooler ſhades will I, 
Blind as Cupid, fs thineeye; I 
On thy boſame there I'll ray, + 
In chat warm ſnow who would not loſe their mo! ? , 
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We'll laugh, and leave the World behind ; 


| Ard never find ſuch jo 
hes there 


_\ 


oo» & WW 1 


'T be Ds Cech. 


(4% your Caps and cares away, 
This is the Beggars holliday z 
Atthe crownzng'of our | 
Thus we dance,and thus we ling; 
be ir Peace,or be it War, 
Here ac liberty we are, 
And enjoy our peace and reft 
Tothe Field we are not preft, 
Nat be raiſedin:che Town 
Tobe troubled with aGown. 


Inchis world behold and ſee, 
Where's ſo happy a King as he? 
Where's the Nation lives ſo free, 
Or My as dowe? 
np the Officers we cry, 
And your Maſters.we fee $ 
When the Subſidy dates encreas'd 
Weare not a penny ſeas'd ; 
| Norwill any go to law 
; Wichthe Beggarfor altraw : 
All which happineſs, he brazs 


| He doth oweunto his rags. 
i -? 
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Ladies Delight, vn bu 


Ang Chaſtity it is for the milking pail, * 
Ladies hr to be more yaliant BY -- 


Not robe confhin'd ih body and 
Is the temper of a ts Gallen : 

Hicher all you Amazons that are true Wy g 
To this famous Nildoe profefſions, * 1 
She is no bonny Laſs tharfearsitocrapſgreſs - .:./// 
_ The AR againit Formiaation,! '7. tu 


The Country Dame,that loves the old ſport, ; 
Or delights in a new Invention, - | w 
May be fitted here,jf they pleaſe ro repair 


 Tothis high ranting Convergion ; ol 1 

If you are wenry of your Coyn,: ie: lat 
Or of your Chaſtity, 

Here js coltly toyes,or hot-merled boyes, ' 
That will eaſe youppeſently;:; - 


Both curzous heads,and wantontailes | 
May here have ſarisfaRion ; 
Here:1s all kind of ware that uſeful are 
For pride or provecationg A /t 
Here's Drugs to paint,or Powder to pexfume, // 
a Or Ribbon of the _Y " 
[eres dainry meat will ft you for the feat 
Beyond all gpeftarion,. 7 


Hel 
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ous patches to ſer out your faces, 
We yourefemble the sky ; .. 
nirlocking's -elaſſes to ſhew the poot Ales, 

| their deſtiny; | 

_—_ ?: bawhles coo to play withall, 

And ſome to ſtand in ſtead 
This place doth afford both for your _ 

And ſtallions for your head,” | 


01d Ladies here may be reliev'd, 
If Uſhers _— _ IF.” hs 
Or if they'll not atſc r at 
ba foundred 1 inthe back 
Green viſag'd Damſels,'that aefick. t 
Of a troubled Maidenhead, 
os br here, if chey pleaſe, be cur'd of the diſeaſe 
And their green colours _ to'red, 


T he Scotch War. 
VVie firſt the Scottiſh War banal (& Fs, 
The Engliſh man,we did trapan,with 
The bonny blyrbe N/m _—_ Scot- like; 
 Hadthena lor which they.did nor, well ſmell, it 's 
Although he could neither write, nor read, 
Yet qur General Laſhly croſs'd the Tweed 
With his gay grngh, of Blew-caps all; 
| Wetook New Caſtle in atrice, 
Butwe thought it had been Paradice, 
They dos lookzallſo bonny and gay, 
Til we togk all, their Pillage away. 


Tien 


, . 
\ TIC * 4 
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And the Smock that his Chaplain djd wear : 
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Then did weftreight ro plundering fall _ 
Of great & 
And Jimy'in a Satren 
Frow heel to Crown w + ror 
Our ſilks and ſweets made ſuch ppc A 
Next day we knew not one another : 

For ſocks did never (o thine, _ 

And Iinny was never ſo fine z : 
A geud faith a gat aged Beaver then, 
But it's beatinto a Blow-cap _. ha 
By a Red-coar,that did Rll cry, Rag, - 
Anda red ſnowte the Doc! ww pon 


The Engliſh raiſed an Arm 
With mickle Rate,&cwed: 
Thengvery valiant M 
And we began to lace rhem as well , 
Bur before the ſparks were made a Cole 


. Theydid every man pay for his pole ; 


Then their boughtland we —_ them agen, 


Into Scot Fw. 
Wewere RN Pare ant np Prince, 


Bur I think we have ſoundly paid for it nes, 


For our Stiver is waſted,Sir, all, 


Aind our Silks hang in reftmirfter Hall, 


The godly /Presþyreriah,thar ho _ 
The | mg Bilnp and Kine 

Where we - — at a oy 

But not the eaſt ofalirhe gueſt, mt difh 
We did take a Covenane to.pull down 

The Croſs,the Croker,and:the Crown, 

With the Rocher the Biſhop did bear, 


we ere all moſt valian thar diy 
n, 7 _ 


axle Dc hea md, 
uſquet-man pur fire in pan, | 


by 
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But now the Covenant's gone to wrack, 
They (ay;it looks like an old Almanack, 


For Jockxe 15 grown gur of date, 
|' And Jew is thrown our of late. 


Imuſt confeſs the holy firk did only work 

Upon our Kirk for.flver and meat, 

Which made us come With aw our broods, (cheat ; 
Venter our bloods far aw. $oochs to pilfer and 

But we ſee what coverouſneſs doth bring, 

For we loſt our ſelves when weſold our King ; 

And alack now and welly we cry, 

Our backs mow and bellies muſt dye ; | 
We fought for food,and-not vain-glory, | | 
And fo there's an end of a Scottiſh mans Story 

I curſe all your Silver and Gold, 
. Aw che worlt tale that ever was told. 


w_ _ tt «. th an &. he ——_—_—_—_ 


T he zealous Puritan. 
A Y Brethren a!l attend, 
And liſt ro my relation : 
This is the day,mark whar I ſay, 
Tends to your renovation; 
Stay not among the Wicked, 
Leſt that with chem you periſh, 
Bur let us ro New-England g0, 
And the Pagan People chetiſh ; 
Then for the truths ſakecome along, come along, 
Leave this place of Superſtition : [ 
Wereit notfor we, thatihe Brethren be, * | 
You would fink into Perdition, 
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There you may reach our hymns 
Wirhour che Laws controulment : 
= need nor fear the Biſhops rhete, 
Spiritual-Courts inroulment ; 

Nor, Surplice ſhall not fright us, 
Nor ſuperſtitious blindneſs ; 
Nor ſcandals riſe when we dif aſe, 
And oug Siſters kiſs ih kindneſs 

Then for the _ Cake, Ge. 


For Company I fear not, 

There goes my Colin Hawmah ; 

And Ruber, ſo perſwades to » 

My Cofin Foxce, Suſama, 

With Abigaland Faith, _ 

And Rwth,no doubt, comes after 

And Sarabkind,will norftay behind, 

My Colin C onſt ance Daughter ; 
Then for che rruth,&'c. 


Now Tom Tier i is repared,' 
And the Smith as dl ack as acoal; 
Ralph Cobler too with us will go, 
For he regards his ſoul ; 
And the Weaver honeſt Simon, 
With Prudence, [Jacobs Daughter, 
And Sarah, ſhe,and Barkary 
Profefſeth ro come after ; 

Then for the truth \&%5, 


When we,that areeleQted, 

Arrrve in that fair Country, 

Even by our faith, as the B: -ethren faich, 
We will not fear our entry ; 


a _R—_—___—— - _ 
— _ —_— _ = <> Ber 
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our time ſpent in 

rv our i will reveal - 

' Tothebrethrens jo w4 
Then for the truths 


wake 


-—m—_— 


— 


E— 


oA ay Song. 


YOme ler us drink,chetime i invites, 
Winter and cold weather, 


— as away long nights, 
— ——_ 
Ken wor. ards or dice, 


Or Iſaacs ball, that quaint device, 
Made upof fan and feather. 


Ofgreat a&ions on the Seas 
We willne'er be jealous ; 
Give us liquor that will pleaſe, 
And*rwill make us braver fellows 
Thanthe bold Venetian Fleet . 
When the Turks and they do meer 
Within the Dardanellows. 


Mahomet was no Divine, 
Buc a ſenſeleſs Widgeon, 
To forbid the uſe of wine 
Unto thoſe of his Religion : 
Filling Gickneſs was his ſhame, 
And his throne will have the ſame 
Fer all his whiſpering Pigeon, | 
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Sack is the Princes onl guard 
IFhe dare bactrylbe > 
No deſigns were ever heard - 
Where the Subjects uſe xo ply ic ; 
And three Conſtables, atmo, 


Are enough ro quell an hoſt 
Thar ſo diſturbs our quiet. 


tfatous Tawn, | 


7_ 
the French mans wonder, 
we ir endlos'd todrovn, , 
er __— 93 We- 
Txrain calt a hel | 
Whilſt rhe cr 
La Ferte and his _ 


Therefore vvater vve difdain, © 
Mankinds adverſary, 


Once it made the Workds whale frame - * 


In the Deluge to \miſcurey'r 
Nay.the ny of joy,- 

Seeks with envy.eo | doftrey, 
And murder _—_ Camry.” 


See the Squibs,and hear che Bells 
The fifth day of November, 


| The Preacher a ſadſtory tells, 


_ vor har dothremember, 
ſome rain'd Traitor vwrroug 

Plots that might have tuinebroughe 
One King and way Member. 


We that drink hows no fuch thoughts, - 
+. Black and void of reaſon, 


he 


we 


We take care to fill 6ut raults 
| With good Wine fot every fe 
And with many a chearful cup 

We blovv one another up, 
\ | Andthat's our only treaſon. 


aſon : 


an NM 
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T was a man, and a jolly old tnan, 
Come love me1 ©: Ilay, , 

And he would marty a fir youtg vvife 
The leap contrary way 

He woo'd her for to-wved,' rowed, 
Come love me vvketoas Tay, 

The clean contrary vvay, 


Then for her dinner ſhe looked due, 
' | . Comtloye mewwhereas) lay, + 
make bt hutband ove 


The Tyramical Wife. 


oe Poets are you that, have writ his praiſes4;, 
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She made him go to waſh, and Wrings: - .- 7s 
- Comeloveme whereas I lay, oy i. a Iv. 'Y, 
Andevery day to dance.and fing.- | 
Theclean contrary ways 674 1-0 He 
1: (504 Bu 
She made him do aworſe ching chan this, " | Ere 
Come love me whereas TH -—4LS Bo 
To father a child was none of ws. TR W 
The clean contrary Wayu. . Ak \ 
Hardby a buſh, and under a brier,.. ' .,, | 1 | © 
Come love me whereas I lay, Pe 'l 
1ſaw aholy Nun lycunder a Frig Ty 
The clean contrary Way 
| 1 
To end my Song 1rhink it'l f 
Come ve — whereas ty, W , 
Come give me ſdme drink bubegoe | 114, 4 Sud 
The clean contrary way. | | Ina 
| -\y B 
oY 
On Onibe Prefaint to Gondlen Wh 


Qom for the beſt of Poers heroick, Whe 
If youlbeleeve rwoWirs arid a Sroiekj 24 Such 

Down go the lads the Evexdes,” © Fe 

All mult give eplace rothe G 623 1 

For to Homer and Virgil be has a ut Pique, One: 

Becauſe one writ in Latin,the otherin Greek: - | Hisb 


Beſides an old grudge (pur Criticks chey ſay ſo) 41, W: 
Wich Ovid becaul, wes Sirname gw, 1.4 Oul 
If Fiftion the fame of a Poer thus raiſes, - - + [% 


MS ef mk © 
 MeVvy Diolerie. 5 
| | Bur we juſtly quiirel arthis our defeat; - 
WF 'Yougive us a tomach,he gives, us no meat: 
| | APreface to no Book,a orch tq no houſe :. ._ 

| Here is the Mourfrajn,bur. where 1s s rhe” 'Monlſe 5s 
, America ruſtbreed up 'Brar, 
From whence 'ovill recurn a Weſt- Indy Rat. 
For ill to Virginia 1s gone from among us, 
With thirty two Sos plans HMntndungiss 


C 


'LL tell thee Dich where I have beet, | 
cbs | we rar things have prin ; | 
nd compare / 109" 
{ _ - ſe carinor F befound” Sxdfs 
_ rr of Engliſh grourid, A; Ja I 4% hos = 
Beir ar Wake or Faire, | | b: -H 


| At Chating-Croſe, tntd by che way: 
; Where wegtou knowl did ſe —_ | 


\ There is a houſe wirh Rair 
Where I did ſee the 1-coning down: - 
Such folk as are not in ths: Town; 

Fotty at leall i in —_ 


One of them was li fire, 0:4 Pq Jv} 
His beard no bes hong chan mirEz \ 
Walk'don before the relt : | 
Our ning look*'d like nothing to him, _ 
TheKing,God bleſs him, *would unde hun. 
Should Should h2 go ill fo dreft, —- | | 
in Ac 


' 
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At Courſe-a-park, withour all daubr, 

He ſhould have there been raken out 
By all 5 Maids . OI 

Though luſty Rogey there ha 

Or lictle Coors upon the Green, ; 
Or Vixcent of the Crown. 


But wot you whatzthe youth was going 

To make an endof all his wooing, 
The Parſon for him Raid ; 

Bur by your leave,for all your haſte, 

Hedid not wiſh ſo much all paſt, 
Perchance, as did the Maid. 


The Maid, ang thereby lies atale, 

For ſuch a Maid no Whitſon-Ale 
Couldever yet produce ; 

No Grape, thar's kindly ripe, can be 

So round,ſo plump,ſo ſoft as ſhe, ' 
Nor half ſo full of juyce. 


Her fingers were ſo ſmall, thering . 
Would not ſtay on which they did bring, 
It was too wide a Yagck ; 
And to ſay trurhyfor our it muſt, 
Ic looke like a great Collar juſt 
About our young colts neck. 


Her feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Likelile Mice,ſtole in and our, 
As if they fear'd the light ; 
Bur O ſhe dances ſuch a way, 

No Sun upon an Eafter day 
Is half ſo fine a fight, 


—_- _ —— -— 
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He would have kiſt her once or twice, | 
Bur ſhe would nor, ſhe was ſo nice 
She would not do't in ſight ; 
{ Andthen the lookr,as who would ſay, 


Iwilldo wha: I liſt ro day, 
Andyou ſhall do'c at night. 


Her cheeks ſo fait a white was on, 
Asnone darſt make compariſon, 
Whoſeez them is undan ; 
For ſtreaks of red were mingled there; 
Such as are on a Catharine Pear 
That fide char's next the Sun. 


Her mouth ſo ſmall, when ſhe doch ſpeak, 

Thou'dt ſwear her reech her words do break 
Thar they mighe paſſag2 get : 

But O ſhe handiesſo the matrer, 

They come as good as ours,or better, 
Andare nor ſpoyl'd one whit, 


Herlips ſo red,and one ſo thin, 
Compar'd co that was next her chin, 
Some Bee had ſtung ic newly ; 
But Dick,, her eyes ſo grac'd her face 
I durlt no more upon her gaze 
Than on the Sun in July. 


If wiſhing had been any fin 
The-Parſons ſelf had'guilry been, 
She look*d har day ſo purely ; 
And did the Youth ſo oft che fear 
Ac night,as ſome did in conceic, 
It would have ſpoyl'd him ſurely, 
H 2 Tation 


Paſſion, oh me how I run on, "WP 
There's that that would be thought upon, 
1 trow,befide the Bride : 
The buſineſs of che Kicchin great, 
For ic is fit that men ſhould ear, 
Nor was it there deny'd, 


Juſtin the nick the Cook knocke thrice, 


And all the Warers 1n a trice 
His ſummons did obey ; 
E:ch Serving-man with diſh in hand 
March't boldly up like our Train-band, 
Preſented, and away. 


Now Hats fly off,and Youths carrouſe, 


Healths firlt go round,and then the houſe,” 


The Brides came thick and thick ; 
And when was nam'd another health, 
Perhaps he madeit hers by ſtealth, . 

And who could help it Dick ! 


O'th' ſudden, up they riſe and dance, 

Then fit again,and ſigh andeglance, 
Then dance again and kils * 

T hus ſeveral waies the time did paſs, 

Whule every womyaniwiſh'd her place, 
Andevery man wiſh'd his. | 


By this time all wereſtollen afide 
To counſel and undreſs the Bride, 

Bur that he muſt ndr know ; | 
Bur 1t was thought he gueſs'd her mind, 
And did not mean roltay behind. | 


Above an houre or ſd. 
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When in he came, Dick,, there ſhe lay, 

Like new-faln ſnow, melting away, 

} Twas time, I crow,to part ; 

Kiſſes were now the only ſtay, 

Which ſoon ſhe gave,as who would ſay, 
God b'wy with all my hearr. | 


Bur juſt as heavens would have, to croſs ir, 

In camethe Bridmaids with the poſer, 
The Bridegroomeear in ſpight : 

For had he lefr the women to'r, 

It would have colt two hours to do'r, 
Which were too' much that night. 


Ac length the Candle's our,and now, 

All that they had not done they do, 

| What that is, whocan tell ? 

But I beleeve it Was no more 

Than thou and I have done before 
With Bridget and with el, 


Merry Drolerie. 
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1 TJov happy is thepriſoner who conquers bis fate 
| & 4 With flence,&ne'er on bad fortune complains, 
Bir cateleſly plaies wich his keyes on the grate,  - 
\ And makes a(weert conſort with them & his chains; 
He drowns care with Sack,when his heart is oppreſt, - 
And makes his heart float like a Corkin his breſt. © 


w- & 
m—— - 
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 'Tis Sack makes our faces-like Comets to ſhine, 1 ; 


To keep that from robbers he rackt from his 


Choy. Then fince we are all ſlaves who Iſlanders he, 
And our landis'al: yr pribe enctos'd with thee, 
We'll drink off the Ocean, and fer out ſelves frge, 
For mani is the worlds Epitomie. 
Let Tyrants wear Pring ire du be tn the blogd 
Of thoſe they hve lain,rhetr Sceprer toſway ; 
If our conſcignges be clear, andour ticles be gogd | 
To che rags thathang on us,we are richer than they, 
edrink up at rught what wecan beg or can borton, 
And ſleep without plotting for more the next monoy 


Come Drawer,fill each man a pint of Canary, 
This brimmer Fn bid all our om good night: 
When'old Ariſtotle was frolick and merry, 
VVrh the juyce of the Grape he tutn'd Ragetite; - 
Copernicus once in a drunken fit found | 5 


By the conrſe of his brains that the world wenk round | 


And gives us a beauty beyond complexions malque; 
D zogenes fell ſo in love with his wine, 
That when *rwvas all outhe dwelt in : 
He liv'd by the ſent in that cloſe watnfroom, 
And dying,requeſted the tub for his Tombe. 


Though the Uſurer watch o'er his bags and his hy, 


Each midnight cries thieves at the noiſe of amqule; 
Then looks if his bags are faſt hound 1n their 
VVhen once he's grown rich enqugh for a 

Jn ore hour Buff vader what threeſcore years gh 


It 


= 


4 4 
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lerhim never ſq privately muſter his gold, 
Hs arigels will cheir intelligence be 

1 Howcloſethey are re preſt in their Canvas bold, 
puts Lin cnc yr cr ogg 


law and be hang'd,we will merril j, GE 
nothing to loſe, may — Fa 


Cher Then fincewe are all faves who angel be? 
And out Land a latge priſon enclos'd wich the ſea ; 
Well drink oft ehe Ocean, and PLA nen, 
For man is the worlds 


— 7 ” OG it. 


'T Je Devil ms 


Mer with the devil. in the ſhape ofa Ram, 

Praenowrmiorerte ran; 
T halcred him faſt by che | 

Jos hitn ſofely;, as you would pick our corns r 

Nay,quoch the devil, with that out he ſlunk, 

And fs us the Carkaſs of a Murton thu hunk. 


| Ichanc'd toride forth ſome mile and a half, Y 
wars ag T, per rep <_ of a Calf; 
ere he. ev 
Fm Hl br ampeting dev ih: 
Mey yet he i. | 
And this was 


« Some half a ye xr afrerginthe 0 at 
Iver witch you he look'd very big, . 
I caught him by the the ſeg,laid. Oahs i rule on a log, 
Ere a man told forty twice I made him a hog ; 
H 4 


. Limpsbutin water, or bur writes in dut 
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Oh, quoth the devil, .and gave | ſuch a yerke, 


| Thara Jew Was converted and did elt of ths Potle, | 


In womans attire E trier him! moſt fl, ng IO 


Acfirſt ſight I thovght'him ſome: Angel divine :. 
Bur viewing hisc crab-faceT fell to-my trade, = 
I made him fotſwear ever aQting'a maide ; - 
Meavy , quoth che devil, and ſo ran away, x 
And] id him ina Fryers c old weed, a5 they 70h 


I walked along,atid it was my ood Bands ” 
To meet with a Grey-coat that was it\a trance, 
Igrip'd him then ſpeedily, and I whipe off his Cob, 
*Twixt his head and his breech I left lirtle oon 5; 

O,quoth the devil;the. hurt clip -_ 
Thou wilt be _ for m ma cn 


_- 


M; ” eries "of humane ik. 


Tt E Woil@s' 2 bible and he life of man 
, ,  Teſsthana {pan ; He” 
In his conception wrerched from his wombe, © 
po his tobe; 
-Curſtfrom che. Cradle,/and brquglicupto years 
With cares andfears ; 
Who then to frail morralicy fhalfrrift, * 


Now ſince with ſorrow may lives here oppreſt,... 
What lifeis beſt? ? 


Cor 


ha: SITE © 


TT <2 


| 


' Domeſtick cares _—_ the husbands. bed, 


| Whatis it then to have,or have no wite, 


. And three merry boys re We. We il 
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| Courts are bur only ſuperficial Schools : +. © -+/ | 
0 dandle fools ; : | 
The rural parts are turn'd into a den 
Otſavage.men , 
And where's a Ciry from all vice ſo free, 
Bur may be term'd the worſt of all the three. 


pains his head ; 
Thoſe that live In. hot ic for a curſe, + 
Ot dothings worle ; 
Same would have children,thoſe that have them moan, 
- .Ormſhthemgone; .. - 


Bur ſingle chraldome,or a double firife? - A: 


Ourown affetion Rill ar hame to pleaſe ob A | 
Is adiſcaſe; | | iN 
Tocroſs the ſeas to any forraign ſoyl- ' +: - - by 
Is dangerousto $2: 
Wars with their noiſe affright us, when they ceaſe. 
Weate worſein p 
What chen remains, bur thar we fill 
Not to be born,or being born to JG. 


= \þ 
M eh | 
AC anbridee Dnol. 


"HE Proctors are twoand no more. | | | 
Then hang them that makes them three; *- 
| 
| 
| 


The Taverns hey are but foure, 
wilh they were more for me, 
ber.For three merry boyes,and three merry boyes,. 


| - For catholickSac&isrhere. |. 
Tx Doi mernanbet never, 


. And that's 


We'll make, if our tnurhbers mix, 
The Muſes triple rrine, 

For rwoand four make fix, | 

As all men do devine ;- 
For rwo  theee axtffonr ukes ihe 


| The Myrer no more hall fink, 


- hitnſelf were 
Forthar were Popery torhink 
Thar Puricans Jare comerhiete, 


As all men ptalhlyſee, | 

For I arh ſure for evet 

The Dolphin. (hqll ſwim free, 
enuph for ws." 


The three tuns ate 
Which few do — | 
Butrhere's-imn behind - 
For him,for thee;,and for-me, -- 
To make usfrolick andfree.' | 


Bur if the DoQots droop 

In whom our number dies, 

As the Arches pur us in hope 
They are viot like to riſe, 

And witle [hall make us wite. 


| Thewiſe menthey were ſeven, 


I wiſh they were more for me, | 
The Muſes they were nine, 
The Worthies three rimes thitee, 


Andehree merry boys are we. 
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| 


-. 


And three merry boys,and three mercy boys, ue 
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—_—_ 


— 


| Reſolved not to part. 
| ; Y Miſtris, whom in heart Iloved long - 
an 2Her ark Sram, hag alas, hath rey, me 


Loe where ſhe comes, mean ner love rd try:(wr 
Oh Ray a while and hear her kind reply. F hors 


My faichful-friend,whom I eſteem's fo deex, 
Mode 2, gone? know nor wheze ; © 

| Forclom, Llive,aWay'all Joyes are 1 
Ilotmy Love,alas, my hearc jsd 


I will go fail jnto ſome Forraign Land 


% - 
. 


'e x 


To Frave or Flender; Il go ous of hand: uh E 
. þ ' When I come rhere,co firapgers 11] complain, - = 
And ſay,ty Love hach me uynkindly ſlain, a; 


#.Ifinto Fravce of Flanders you 
I'll not tay here, 


 MaElſetp the Wilderneſs full ET high, 
Among wild beafts there]. mean to d 
Where Wolves, and Bears,andother i , 
The Elephant and Unicorn wich their odd features, | 


& Wo.Oftay at home, ſiveer hearr,and o0not there, ' 1 
For thoſe wild bealts will thee in pieces tear ; 1 
IFchar I ſhould behold them ſuckthy blood, '$ 
| Thou ſhould have mine,ſweer hearr,to do thee uu \1Y 


go — TIT 


That thou ſh 
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AMalwould I were all in the raging ſeas, 
Orin ſome Batk togoeven where tt pleaſe, - 


Where comfort none.alas,is to be found, 
And every hour in dangerto bedrown'd. 


' Me.IwouldTwereallin the lofty sKies, 


Zo far from ground as any Eagle 1es, 
For to fall coeaſe.me of my y pains 
That I mighrdic,bur die tollive again. - 


«If in the lofty sky thou ſhouldfi remain, 

I'd foar ſo highthy lovefor to obrain : 

And like the Eagle keep thee from all wenn 
fallin no place bur mine arms; 


Y 


Me.Thus many Wiſhes kaveIwiſbt in vain, . 


Bur none of theſe can eafe me of my pain ;” 
This niarfhal pdnyard thit ſhall end allgrief, - 
Shall eaſe my he Vthar finderh tio reliefs © 


we. O ſtay at home, ood hex, errno hs, | OY 


Thy life] lovegby eath Edo defie: 
Come live in loye,and fo thou'lt baniſh patn, 
Take a GE” Wi I will love again. 


Ma. Goluſty Latk.go you the Muſick ferch, © 

Your nimblelegs and joynts you ſhall out-recch; 
While others'dance and caper 1n the ſtreets, __. 
m_—__ dance ar home the ſhaking of the ſheets, - 


The 
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| ThePower of Money. Ax 


IS not thefilver nor gold for it ſelf - 
Yd F- har makes men adore ir,but *cis for its power: 
For no man does doat upon pelf becauſe pelf, 
But all Courr the Lady in hope of her dower : 
+ The wonders that now in our daies we behold, 
Done by the irreſiſtible power of gold, ' _ . 
Our Zeal,and our Love,and Allegiance do hold. 
This purchaſ h Kingdoms, Ki —_ and 
cnaet , , . 
Wins battels,and — the 75 4a bold 3 
Takes Bulwarks,and Caſtles,and Ciries,and Towns, { 
And eur prime Laws are writ, in letters of Gold z = 
= this that our mary calls and creates; F; 
urns Kings into Keepers, and Kingdotns to Stares, 4 
And 0s theſein to IIA tranſlates, ' - þ, 


This made our black Synod to fit ill fo long, 

To make themſelves rich;by making us poorg 

\ Thismade our bold Army,ſo daring and firong, 

And made them turn them, like Geeſe our of door ; 

Twas this made our Covenanr-makers to make it, 

And.chis made our Prieſts for tro:make us to take it, 

Andthis made both Makers and Takers forſake its 

. (trees and 'Strators, 

Twas this ſpaywn'd the dunghil Crew of Commit» = ' 7 

* | Wholiveby picking the crockadileParliaments gums Þ 
This firtt made, g then proſpered rebels and traitors, | | | . 

And made gentry of thoſe rhatwers the nations o_ . 1a 

ETD | This 12 


no: Merry Droberie. 
This herald gives arms not for merit, but ſore, 


And gives coats to thoſe that did ſell coacs beicrs, - 
If cheir pockers be bur lin'd well with argent andore 


This, plors car devife, and diſcover what they are; 
This, makes thegreat Fellons the leſſer condemn, 
This, ſers thoſe one the Bench, thar ſhould 


Foo] 
Who ſuch, as oughe roexecute 
Who judge on ora anfufferable pri ron 


Makes Beggars 
Whiles run inte: GE rearing 


Seampeicher the Amrs of the State or the " 
St.Georgs or the Breeches;C.AR.or OP, 
The Crofs:orthe Fiddle, 'tis all che ſawie | 
This Hill is the Queen whoſoe'er the ins , 
This,lines our Religion þuilds Do&rin6and Tritt, 
With zeate:and che Spirir'the factions 

To cub with Syint Catharine, or feet fiſter Buck | 


"Tis money makes Lawyers give judeement,or pled 
On this ſide, orchatſ1de, ul 9 (5 iy nga 
This makes young men Clerks char can Rue = 
or 
And pawns arbitrary orders as various c— 
This. makes your blew LeQuurers rey gench %*) 
Widemredens or ſence-againltC ing 
To ſhew the thin liking of his ewice-covered 


-Tiamoney makes 'Eatls,Lords Knights;and ol 


Wirhour breeding,deſcenc,wic,tearning,ot merit; 
Tins makes ropers,and-ale-drapers,Sheriffs of ſhits, 
Woelc trade-isnotio.low, nor ſo baſe as their _ 


pen oro SB=X2 > © GT EEE 


M4 


| 


Whom we muſt call 


'Tis this keeps your $700N, 


Merry Drelers. 
Thi This Juſtices makes, and wiſe ones we know, 
Fur 


un 


Far'd Aldermen alſo ; 
re | This makes he old Wiſe crot-and makesthe mare > : 


makes your blew aprons ri © wortki ul ; 
__—_ Ne neand _ re ; nofigts; © do fall ; 
They leave their young heics well «ar dwith ITh 


Who with beggarly 
— 
Court the pale BEE and nick-name her a 


And for yeant of good. —_ 


& 
This,marriages makes, "cis the Center of love, 
It draws on the man,and mar = ry 4 
Birth, vircue,and 
Whit chis any mg Leed Koop. we 1 


This gives virtue ma | 
Makes women of all. fo; {age$.196 
Tisthe ſoul of the. w the 


This procures us da, $4. 
0d FG PR Is 
Ref Cirizens wives,as pegel as FE ha op be 
makes your 6coning te velfogr 

This buys us good < monhoe ſor che ſprings 


RNs 7 2 char do fing. 


Tis you Pence _ 


_ 
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| 1. 
A Feer ſomany ſad miſhaps, 
Of drinking, riming,and of claps, 
I pitry moſt thy laſt relaps. 


Thar having paſt the Souldiers pains, 


The States-mens Arts,the Sea-mens gains. 


With Gond;bert to break thy brains. 
8 

And ſo inceſſantlyto py it, 

To ſacrifice thy ſleep,thy dier, 


Thy bufineſs ; and what's more, our quiet. 


| 4+ 
And all this ſtir ro make a tory, 
Not much ſuperiour to Joh» Dory, 
Which rhus in brief 1Hlay before ye: 


Z * $. 
' All in the land of Lombaraie, 
A Wight there was of Knights degree, 
Sir Gondibert ycleap'd was he, 
PO p 


This Gondibert (as ſaies our Auchor ) 
Gor the good will of the Kings daughter, 
A ſhame, it ſeems, the devil ought her, 


| ” 
Sothus ſucceeded his Diſaſter, 

Being ſure of the Daughter of his Maſter, 
He chang'd his Princes for a Playſter. 


On Gondibert, 
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Of perſon he was nqt ungracious, 
w__ Debare,in Fighe audacious 5 
Bit in bis Ale moſt pervicacious. 


9. 
And this was cuſe of his ſad Fate, 
For in a Drunken-ſtrees Debare 


One night he got a broken Pare. 
Io, 


Then being cur*d,he would not carry; 
Bur needs this fimpling girl would marry 
Of Aftragen the A [Ys 

IT, 
| Tomake the thing yer more Romanae, 
| Bathwiſe and rich you may him fancie 3 
Ye hein both catne ſhort of Plancy. 

I 2; % 
And for the Damſel,he did wooe fo, 
| Toſaythetruth,ſhe was but ſo-ſo, 
Not much unlike her of T oboſo. 


13, - 
Her bexuty,chough *rwas not exceeding, 
Yet what in Face and ſhape was needing 
Shee made. ir up it Parrs and Breeding. 


I4. 
Though all the Science ſhe was rich tn, 
Both of the Dairy and che Kitchin : 
Ye ſhe had knowledge more bewirching. 
x5. 
For ſhe had learn'd her Fathers skill, 
Both of the Alimbick and the Still, 
The Purge,the Potion, and the Pill, 


1 -= "fas 
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Bur her chief Talerit wes 4 Glifiet, 
And ſuch a bartd t6'adtmiinifler, -- 
As on the Breech hath thadeno bliſter; 


__ _ | 

So well ſhe handldd'Gonthrbert, 
Thar rhough ſhe didnot Hure that pare, 
She made a bliſter on his'heare. ' 

x8. 
Into rhe Garderyof her Farher : 
Garden, ſaid I; 6t Back-ide rather, 
One night ſhe went a Roſe togather. 

th. | 
The Knight h& wi8't6r far b&hifad, 
Full ſoon he h4d her ih'the Witid 5 
(For Love can ſmell;though he de blind.) 

| 20 


Her bulineſs ſhechad finith'd ſcarcely, | 
When on a gentle bed of Parfly Deſut 
Full fair and ſoft he made her Arſe-ly. Jetets. 


= Ss 


—_ 


Cs 


Lanary Crowned. 


'S Ore ler's purge our brains from hops and pttins 
Thar do ſmell of 'Anatehy 5 
Let's chuſe a King from whoſe veins may ſpring 
A ſparkling Progeny ; 
Ic 1ll befits true wine-bred wits, 
Whoſe flatnes are bright and clear, 
Tobind their hands in dray-»mensbands, 
When they might be clear ; 
Why ſhould we droop, or baſely oop 
' Topopular Ale o: Bcer? 


Who 


Clat! 


is 
If he 
Yet 


Byt 
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Who ſhall be King 1s now the thing 
For which weall are met: 
Clarret is a Prince that hath been long ſince 
| In the royal number ſer : 
His face is ſpread with warlike red, 
| And ſo he loves ts ſee men ; 
[f he bears ſway,his SubjeAs they 
Shall be as good as freemen 3 
Yer here's the plor, almolt forgor, | 
He is roo much burnc by women. 


By the river Rhine is a valiant wine 
That can all onr veins repleniſh, 
Let us then conſent to the government 
Of the royal rule of Rhenniſh ; 
This German wine will warm the Chine; - 
Andfrisk'in every vein ; 
Twill make the bride forgec to chide, 
And call himto'r again : 
Yet that's nor all,he is much roo ſmall 
Tobe our Soveraign. 


Why then let's think of anorher drink, 
| And with votes advance it high : 
Let's all proclaim-good Canaries name, 

- Hewens bleſshis Majeſty ; 
He's aKing in every thing, NF 

| | Whole nature doth renounce afl ill : 
Hecan make us Skip,and nimbly crip 

. From he ſealing tothe groundfill, 

|, Hoxciaty,vhen Poers be | 
Lords of the Privy Councill. 


Tz Bat 


— ——A_ 
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Bur a Vintner he ſhall his Taſter be, 
| There's no man ſhall him ler ; 
And a Drawer, that hath a good pallar 
Shall be made Squire of the Gimlet 
The Bar-boyes ſhall be Pages all, | 
A Tavern well prepar d, 
In joviall fort ſhall be the Court, 
Where nothing ſhall be ſpar'd ; 
Wine-Porrers ſhall wich (houlders call 
Be Yeomen of the Guard. 


If a Cooper we-with a red-noſe ſee 

In any part of the Town, 
That Cooper ſhall,with Adds royal, 

Be Keeper of the Crown ; 
Young Wits that waſh away their Caſh 

In Wine and Recreation, 
Who hate dull Beer are welcome here 

To give their approbation : 
So ate all you that will allow 

Canaries Coronation. 


— — ee 4 —— 


Contentment. 


VV though rhe ill rimes do run ctoſs to out 
And Fortune ſtill frown-upon us, + (will 
Our hearts are our own,and ſhall be ſo till, 

A fig for the plagues rhey lay on ns ; 

Ler us take other Cup cochear our hearts bp, 
And ler it be purelt Canary ; 

Well neer ſhrink nor care at the Crofles we beat, 


.Let chem plavue ug untill they be weary. 
plague u Y Y Wiz 


——_ 4 A. 


— 
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' What though we are made both beggars and ſlaves, 


Let's endure it, and ſtourly drink on't, 


' Tisour comfort we ſuffer *cauſe we won't be knaves, 


Redemption will come ere we think on't ; 

We mult flatter and fear thoſe chat over us are, 

And make them believe that we love them, 

When cheir tyranny is paft,we can ſerve them art laſt 
As they have ſerved thoſe have been above them. 


Let the Levites go preach for the Gooſe or the Pig, 
Todrink Wine at Chriſtmas or Eaſter : 

The DoRtor may labour our lives to new trig, 

And make Nature faſt while we feaſt her ; 


\ The Lawyer may bawl our his Lungs and kis Gall 


For Plainriff,and for rhe Defendant, 
At his Book the Scholar lie, while with Plato he die 
With an ugly hard wordat che end on'c. 


Therthere's to the man that delights in ſo! fe, 
For$ack is his only Rozin, * 

A load of hey ho 1s not worth a ha ha, 

He'sa man for my money that draws in ; 

Then apinfor the muck,and a pin for ill luck, 

Tis better be bliche and frolick, | 
Thanfigh our our breath, and invite our own death 
by the Gour,or the Scone, or the Collick. 


\ 


$3 


1 y The 


— 


F 


aw 
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T he Power of the Sword. 


: = | AY by your pleading, Lay lies a bleeding, 
El 


a” 


Burn all your Studies down,and throw away you 
Small power the Word has,8 can affard us (readi 
Not half ſo many Priviledges as the Sword has: 

Ir foſters your Maſters, it plafiers Diſaſters, 

And makes your Servants, quickly greater rhih they 
Ic venters,it enters,it circles,r centers, (Malttrs 
And makes a Prentice free in ſpight of his Indenturs 


This rakes off tall things,and ſers up ſmall things, 
This maſters Money, though Money maſiers all 
"Tis nor in ſeaſon to ralk of Reaſon, — (rhingy 
Or call it Legal,when rhe $yord will have icTreaſon; 
It conquers the Crown toe,the Furs & cheGowh tos, 
This ſer up a Presbyrer,and this pul!'d himdowp too; 
This ſubtil Deceiver tutn'd Bonner ro Beaver, 
Pown drops a Biſhop, and up ſtarts a Weayer, 


This fits a Lay-man co preach andto pray man, 

*Tis this can, make aLord of him that was a dray-mat; 
Forth from the dull pit of Follies full pit 

This brought an Hebrew Ironmonger co che Pulpit, 
Such pitritul things be more happierrhan Kings be, 
This gor che Herauldry of Thimblebez & Slings" es 
No Goſpel can guideir, no Law can decide it, . 
In Church or Scare until che Sword hath ſanRifi'dir, 


Down goes theLaw-tricks,for from thatMatrix(rrick; 


Sprung boly Hezſons powyer,& tumbled down St P+ 


The 


| 


—_ 


mi wi wild << 4 TIT 


FA xx. 


' Ithatter'd ſo their Dank:rke,and did ſo the Don firkee, \ 


'When as the Sword replies, Negatrr a 


The Sword prevails ſo highly in Wales too, : 
Shinkin ap Powel cries, arid wears Cuts-plutter-nails 
In Scatland this Walter did make fuch diſzfter, (£00 ; 
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| They ſent their money backfor which they ſold cheir 


(Mater ; = 
Thar he is fled,and wears, the dovill 1s in Dunkirkee 0 


; —_ 
Hethat can tower o'erhim that 13 lower Mike: 
Would be but chopghe afool to put away his power ; 
Take Books and rent *um, who would invent 'um, 
entigm ? 
Your grand Colledge Butlers mult ſtoop to your 
There's nota Library liyipg like theCutlersz (Surlers, 
The bloud that is ſprlc, Sir, hath gain'dall che guilr,Sir, 
Thus have you ſeen me run the Sword up to the _ 
| : I. 


oA Medley of N ations. 
| T be Scots. 


[ Am a bonny Scer,Sir,my name is Michle John, 
Twas TI wasin the Plor, Sir, when tirtt the War? 
| , begun : 
lleft the Courr one thouſand fix hundred WS. one, 
bur fince the flight ar #ofter-fight we are all undone; 
Iſerv'd my Lord & Maſter, when as helig*dat home, 
Our Cauſe did ſhrink,Gods bread,l think 
The Deel*s gor in his room : 
He .no man fears, bur ſtamps and ſtares 
Throvgh all Chriſtendom. 
I 4 I 
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I have trayell'd mickle ground 
Since I came from Worceſter Pound, 
I haye gang'd a gallant round = | 
Through all our neighbeuring Nations, 
And what their opinions are 
Unto you I ſhall declare, 
Of the Scotch and Engliſh War, 
And their Approbations ; 
We were beaten Tag and Rag, 
Foot and Leg, Wem and Crag ; 
Hark,I hear the Durchmen brag, = «a. 
 Andbegin tobluſter.- 124590 


” The Dutch. 


| C325 Sacrament, ſhall Hogen mogen Starss 


Strike down their Topſailes unto puny powers; | 


Ten hundred tun of devils damn the fates 
If all cheir Chips and —_- do nor. prove ours ; 
Since that bloudy wounds delightthem, 
Tantara raralet the Trumper ſound, 
Let Fantrump goout and fight them, 
Eldeſt States ſhould firſt be crown'd ; 
Engliſh Schellwms fight not on Gods ſide, 
Bur alas, they have given our Flemiſh Boats ſuch4 
That we ſhall be forced to retreat; (broad-fide, 
Sce the French-map cometh in compleat, _ 


_ 2 | WITT | 


4 *% 
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The French. 


ar Monfienr "Tis much in vain 
For Dutchland, France,or Spain 
Tocroſs the Engliſh Nation ; 
They re now grown ſo ſtrong, 
The devill ereic be long © 
Muſt learn the Engliſh T ; 
'Tis better that we ſhould combine, 
And ſell chem Wine, - 
And learn of them ro make a Lady fine z 
We'll learn of chem co rrip and mince, 
Tokick and wince.' 
For by the Sword we never ſhall convince, 
Since every Brewer-there can beat a Prince, 


The $ paniard. * 


VV Har are the Engliſh ſo quarrelſome grown, 
Thar they cannot of late let their Neigh- 


And ſhall a great anda Catholick King (bours alone; 
Let his Scepter be controul'd by a Swordor aSling ? 
' Or, ſhall Asftr;aendure 
Such affronrsforto be ? 
No, we'll rumble down their power, 


As you ſhall Senjor ſes, 


— 


14 «4 


4 
” " * 


122 Aderry Dyolerie. 
The Welch. 


was once 2 Cod-a-mighty of #/ales, 
T 4% her Calin O.P,was a Greature, 
Comeints her Country, Cods-phucter-anails, 
Hertake her Welch-hookand her bear her ; 
Hee cat up her Sheeſe,her Turky and Geeſe, 
Her Pig and her Gapan did diefor'r, 
AP Robert,ap Enan,ap p Stephen, 
Bor Shak and Pawel did fie for't. 


The Iriſh. 


Hone, Q hone,paor {r:ſh Shox 
Muſt howl and cry : 

Saint Parrich help thy Counts y-man, 

Or faith anderoth we dye; 
The Engli(h ſtill do us purſue, 

And weare forc'd to flee : 
Saint Parrick hel p,we have na Saint but Fay 

Let's cry no longgr;0 bone, C ram a Cret, 


The&E wgliſh. 


Crown, a CR make 100M, 
The Engliſh man doth come, 
Whoſe Valour is taller than all Chriſtendom ; 
The Spamſh,French, and Datch,Scots,Wekh and Ir1 4 
rutch, 


We fear nor,wve c:re got, for. we can deal with ſuch ; 
| W 
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When you did begin in a Civil War to waſte, 
Ye bought chat our Tillage your Pillage rey e'P 
FE at laſt x 
And when chat we could not agree, you did think to 
v<Rs (ſhare our fall, 
Bur ye dg. find ir worſe, ne er Rr, for we ſhall nooſe 


( yeall. 


—__— 
— 
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A quarrel betwixt Tower-Hil aud 
Tiburue. 


'LL tell you a Scory that never was told, 
A tale that hath both head and heel, 
And chough by no Recorder inroll'd, 
I know you Will find it as true as feel. 


When.General Monch was come to the Town, 
A lictle rite after che Rutmp had rhe rout, 
When Rofalry roſe,and Rebellion fell down, 
They ſay, that Tower-hill and Tyburnfell out. 
uo: hrerrible Tyburn rolofty Tower-hill, 
Thy longed-for daies ars come ar laſt, 
And now thou wilt dayly thy belly fulfill 
With King-killers bloud whilſt I muſt faſt. 


The High Court of Juſtice will comets the Bar, - 
There to be cooked and dreffed for thee, © 
Whiltt I, that live our of Town ſo far, 
Mult only be ted by Fellony. ,, 
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If Trexſon be counted the fouleſt faQ, 
 Anddying be a Traytors due, 


Then why ſhould you all the glory exat ? , 
Youknow, they are fitter for me than you. - 


To ſpeak theplain truth,I have groan'd for thenr long, 
For when they had routed rhe Royal Roor, 

And done the Kingdom ſo much wrong,  - 
Iknew at the lait rhey would come tot. 


When Tychburne (are upon the Bench, 
Twirling his Chain in high degree, 

With a beardleſs Chin,like a withered Wench, 
Thought I; rhe Bat is fitter for the?, 


Bur then, with ſtately compoſed face, 
Tower-hill ro Tyburne made reply, 
Do not complain,in ſuch a caſe 
Thou ſhalt have thy ſhare as well as I. 


There are a ſor of Monerils, which 
My Lordly Scaffold will diſgrace : 

I know Hugh Peters his fingers itch 
To make a Pulpit of -the place, 


But take him Tyburne, he is thine own, 
| Divide his quarters with thy knife, 
Who did pollute with fleſh and bone 

The quarters of the Butchers wife. 


The next among theſe Petticoat-Peers 
Is Harry Martmgtake him thither, 
Bur he hath been addle ſo many years, 


'Fhat I fear he will hardly havg together, 
There's 


ng, 
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There's Hacker,zealous' Tom Harriſon too, + 
That boldly defends the bloudy deed, 


He praQtizeth whar-the Jeſuites do, _ 
—_— his King, asa part of his Creed, 


There's fingle-eyed Hewſon the Cobler of Fate, 
Tranſlared into Buff and Feather, | 

But bootleſs are all his ſeams of State | 
When the ſouLis unript from the upper-leather, 


Is this prophane mechanical Bfood 

For me,that have been dignifid © 
With Loyal Land zad Straffords blood, .. 
' Andholy Hewer, who.larely dy'd * 


Do thou contrive with deadly Dez... ... .. 
Toſend them to the Riyer of Strx, 

'Tis picry,fince thoſe Saints are gone,, ....; 
That Martyrs and Murtherers bloud ſhould mix. 


Then do not fear me that I will __ 
Deprive chee of char fatal Day : _ 

'Tis fic thoſe char cheir King did kill _ ... 
Should hang up in the Kings high-way, 


My Priviledge,chough I know it is large, 
Into thy hand I freely, give ir, gorta 
Forthere is Cook,, that read the Kings Charge, 
Is only fir for the deyils-tribute. 


Jhentauncing Tyburn, in great ſcorn, 
Did make Tower-hill this rude reply: 
50 much ranke bloud my Romack will tuth, 
And thou ſhalc be ſick as well as I, 
Theſe 


nan ena; 
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Theſe Trayrors made thofe Martyrs bleed 
Upon the Block, thar thou doſt bear, 


' And thereitjs fir they{houkddye for the deed; 


Bur Towet-hilf cryed;they Hall noe cone cher, | 


Witehirgim'T en beyant td frer, 
And Tower-hi wy look very 

And ſure as a dub they both-woul ian_s met, 
'But char theCity did as 3d, 


-— _ 
” O__” 


The New Exchany 


| LL go no more tothe Old Exchange; 
There's no'2g50d Wate at all, 

Bur I will go [the New Exchange, 
(Catted? Hal: 

For there are choice of Knacks and Toye es 
The fancy for to pleaſe, 

For men and maids; for piles and boyes,. 


Anda Trap for Lice and Fleas, 


" There you tnay buy a Holland Smock 


That's made yyithour a gore, 
You need mt{toop ro rake'it uP, L 
For it is button'd down: 


The fineſt Fſhionsthar areus a 
And Powders that excell, 

And all the beft and ſweer; Perfurnes 
To rarifie theſmett ; _ © 

The curious rich Vermilion Paint 


Fhar maids 6f beauty hold; SS 
And 


alabaſter driveit ow 
bs 1s there tobe bougheand fold; 
Un there & c+ 


| trait Vroves which is mide 
Moſt curious, foft 

Will be a ſhadowin rheface 
When as the utr doth ſhime'; | 

Fine Feathers and Ribbons you may have 
For —m_ _ ns Crown ; 

— | Black For thetace 

O, the beſt in all the Ton! 


And there, & c. 


There is Curious pomder'd Periwigy 
And new-cut faſhion' dGlows, | : 
Wich Bodkins, Thimbles, 
As men do give unto thai? 


And other Faſhions fir 
That never a place (nh tbe L: 

ls like the New Exchange, 
| Forthere, &c. | 


Great Fane Lace ab 
Are common to be { "Ni 

AndSilver Laces, vetybroad 
And ſome that's ade of Gold; 

Both Knives and Sizers,ſharp and keen, 
And Kerchiefs very fair, 

| Within the we ate dayly fotd, 

For pretty maids towear ; 

Jou,&e, 
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There's curious cds of Tat, | 
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Fihe Silken Masks,and new French hoods, os 


To ſhrowd che fouleſt face, 

Andevery thing har coltly is, 
Is preſentin this place ; 

There's Spaniſh. Needles,Points,and Goes 
And curious balls of Snow, 

That doch perfume the ſtinking breath, 
And makes them wholſometoo z 

And there,fFc. 


There precious O ylesto cleanſe the teeth, | % 4 


.And Purges for the Brain; 
And Antidotes to make the Noſe 


Both ſafe and ſound again ; 
All precious Flowers inay be had, 
And rich Perfumed: _ 
To make your houſes all:: 
Toſmell like — $2 02 
And there,@s... '. | 


For one that hath a fluent to tongue . 
You may have med'cines ood 3 4 
And there is ſearching Phyſick roo, _ - 
To purge corrupted blood ; 
Youthere may purifie cheskin, - 
And cure the tickling itchy, 
For he is the beſt eſteem'd of .all 
That is both freeand Fen 5 
And there, &'Ce z > 


Beſides theſe faſhions ws and true, - 
There's other things moltrare, 

Whichare the witry,pretry, maids 

All bound as Servants there: 


_— W 


at 
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Whoſe heavenly look invites the eyes 
Of gallant Gentlemen, 


| To buy ſome curiqus Knack or Toy, 
'- Andthen they ll OUR Iger's | 


And there, Cs 


The braveſt Lords-and Ladies all 
Dothicher much reſorr, 
And buy the faſhians thar are us'd, 
And daily worn at Courr ; 
For _— — divers times, 
rr Gentlemen walk, 
honda 4 new faſhions up on crult; 
And nothing pay but Chalk 3 + * 
And there, &c. 


Let meinviee thoſe that inchd 
Tofollow faſbionsfirange, 
With ſpeed to go to Londons pride,” 
Now called the Exchange : 
| Wherechoice and tore of thi ngs ot rare 
For money may be had, 
Beſides a gallant bonny Laſs 
To ſervea lively Lad ; | 
There you may have a Holland Smock 
That's made wichour agote; *- 
br: need nor toop to take 1t up, 
For ris bewans ud befor rC. 
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yo Mer Drolevie, 


4 Medbe, 


Er'scall, and drink the 
Here's nothing Rp ———_— 


The greareſt King 


My Fathers dead, and Iam free, 

He le no Children inthe World, bur me, 
The devill drank him down wich Uſury, 
And Ill repine in Liberaluy. 


When firſt the Engliſh War began 
He was, Sir Ronen Parliamene mn, 


Andgain'd his wealth by Sequeftraion, 


Till Olzver 
Tocome with Sword on put him wi, 
=. Royallifts, fince you are undene 

So by the Father, come home ts-the-Son, 


Whom Wine and Muſick now do wie upan: 


We'll ripple upa Tun, 
And drink our Woes away, Cavalierscomeon 


Here's a healch to him thas ray.  *- 
Doa trick that ſhall advance us all, 
And beger a merry Joviall day, 


Fill another boule co he 
That hath drank by Realth 
His Landlords health 
If his Spiric and his Tongue agree, The 


A 
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The Land ſhall Celebrate his Fame, 
err pen fr oumngy | 


41 EIN 
| | Moredelight chan I can cell ye, 


When we ſee this $ 
RE bot 


ly, 


Anda ſnatch at r'other thing, 
nd, 


Wee's be bonny 
, Carrouſe, 


Well ply with P 


a Moth, 
_ 


- | Wee'spur eand © 
* | Andmaker (ig F 
By Ek "om 


Hold out Gray 
Myourbar have forage Arti dahice, and bog 
ngrench 6 Ie come arkd frvear, 


lag hear ſo many year ; 


Th: EM 
Da'svery , as we ſuppole, 
+ VeFrench can live without a Noſe, 
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A Cup of old Sings, = 


E fad s a luſty liquor which 
Good fellows uſe to. take, 
It is diftill'd with Nard moſt rich. 
And water of the Lake; 
Of Hop a little quantity, 
And Barm to 1rthey bring too, 
Being barrell'd up,they call1t a cup 
Of dunty good « ald. Stingo. 9; 


Twill make a man indentiir ures make oe 
*Twill make afool ſeem Wile, 
"Twill make a Puritah [OCiate, .- 
'Andleavero be precize : | 
'Twill make him dance about a roſs, 
And eke run the Ring too, | 
Or anything that ſeemerh groſs, *' 5! 5! 
Such vertue hath old Stingo. . 


«* 
% $4 
-, 


*Twill make a Conſtable overſee 
Somerimes to ſerve a warrant; 
"Twill make a Baylif loſe his Fee, 
Though he be a Knave-Arrant ; 
'Twill make a Sumner,though that he 
Unto the bawd men brings too, 
- Somerimes forget to take his Fee, 
If his head be fin'd with Stingo. 


. | 


Z 
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| Twill make a Buccher have a fic ** 


. 


Twill make a Parſon nor to flinch, 
Though he ſeem wondrous holy, 

Zur for to kiſs a prerty Wench, | 
And think 1t1s no folly ; 

'Twill make him learn for co decline 
The Verb chat?s called Ming, 


'Tuill make his Noſe like Copper ſhine, 


[f his head be lin*Iwith Stings. 


Twill make a Weaver break his yarn, - 
That works with right and left foor; 
But he hath a trick, co ſave himſelf,” » 
He'll ſay,there wanterh'woofe to't ; 
Twill make a Taylor break his rhread, 
And eke his Thimble ring too, 
Twill make him not-ro care for bread 
If his head be lin'd with Scingo.: ++ * 


Tmillmake a Baker quite forget 
That ever corn was cheap, 


Somerimesto dance and leap ; 


| Trillmake a Miller keep his Room, 


A health for to begih too, 
Twill make him ſhey his golden rhumb2, 
{f his head be lin'd with Stingo. 


Twill make an Hoſtis free of heart, 
And leave her meaſures pinching, 

Trill make an Holt with liquor parr, 
And bid him hang all flinching ; 


sſo belov'd,l dare protett, 
Men cannot live without it, 


| nd where they find there is the be?, 


" The molt will Rock abour it. 
= 
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finally, the poor, 
har walks till he be weary, 
Craving along from daor to door 
With pre commuſerere ; 
If hedo chance to catch a touch, 
. « Although hiscloathsbe chintoo 
Though he be lame he'll prove his Crurch, 
If his head belin'd yath Stingo, 


New to conclude, here is a health 
Unto the Lad that ſpendeth, - 
Let every man drink off his Cann, 
And {q my Dirty endeth'; - 
I willing am my friend co pledge, 
For he will meer me oneday z 
Ler's drink the Barrel to the dregs, 
For the Mault-man comes a Munday, 


A— 


"The T inker. 


Here was a Lady-in this Land 
L Thar lovid a Gentleman, 
And could not have him ſecretly, 
As ſhe would now and then, . 
Till ſhe devis'd todreſs him like 
A Tinker in Vocation : 
And thus, diſguis d,ſhe bid him ſay, 
He came to clout her Cauldron, 


His face full fair ſhe ſmother'd black 
: Thar he might noc be knoyn, 


teacher Jerkin on bis back, 
nk nn rorn 3 


Who's 


That raps ſo raſhly chere? 


1am a Tinker, then quoth he, 
That workech for my Fee, 
þ dd els for to mend, 


Quoth ſhe,our Cauldran hath moſt need, 
Acirwewillbegin, 
* Forit will hold you half an hour 
To trimit outand in : 
Bur firſt give me aglaſs of drink, 
The beſt thar we do uſe, 
For why itis a Tinkers 
No good drink to'ri 


Then tothe Brew-houſe vyed they faft, 
This brokenpiece to 

He ſaid he would no company, 
His Craft ſhould not be kend, 

But _ to your ſelf, he = 

| pay me my Fee 
$... by common Tinker, 

But work moſt curiouſly. | 
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And I alſo have made a Vow, ' 
I'll keep it if I may, 

There ſhall no mankind ſee my. work, 
That I may flopor flay : . 

Then barred he the B;ew-houſe door, 
The place was very dark, . 

He caſt his Budget from his back, 
And frankly fellto work, 


And whilſt he play'd and tmade her ſpore, 

Their craft the more to hide, © © 
She with his hammer Rroke full hard ' 

Againſt the Cauldron fide : | 
Which made them all to'think; and ſay, 

The Tinker wrought apace, ' - | OLA 
And ſobe ſure he did indeed; HA» 
' Burin ano: her place. | 


The Porter went into the houſe, - 
Where Servants us'd todine, : 3147 8%] 
Telling his Lidy,at the Gate of 
There ftaid a Tinker fine ; 
Quoth he, much Braſs he wears-abour, 
AndTarger in his Apron, aA 
Saying,that he hub perfe& skill 
To mend your broken Cauldron, 


bat 


Quoth ſhe,of him we have great need, 
Go Porter, ler him 1 in, 

If hebe cunning in his Craft 
He ſhall much money win ; 

Bur wiſely wilt ſhe who he was, 
Though nothing ſhe did ay, 

For in har ſort ſhe pointed hymn 
To cquethat very day. 


When- 
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hen he before the Lady came; 
Weuiſed ſtood he here, | 
He blinked blirhly,and did ſay, 
 Godfſave you Miltrisfarr ; 
Thou're welcome, Tinker,unto me, 
Thou ſeem'ft a man of $kill, 
All broken Veſſels for ro mend, 
Though they be ne er ſoill; 
Tam the beſt man of my, Trade, 
Quoth he,in all this Town, 
For any Kettle,Pot, or Pan, . 
Or clourting of a-Cauldron. 


on Quoth he,fair Lady, unto her, | 
g;-7 My bufineſs I have ended, x 
Go quickly now,and tell your Lord 
The Cauldron I have mended : 
As for the Price,that I refer 
Whatſoever he do ſay, 
Thencome again with diligence, 
a I would I were away, 


he The Lady went unto her Lord, 
. Where he walkt up and down, 
Sir, I have wich the Tinker been, 
The belt in all che Town : 
His work he doth exceeding well, 
Though he be wondrous dear, 
He asks noleſs than half a-Mark 
For that he hath done here, 


\ . Quothhe,char Targer is full dear, 

I ſwear by Gods good Mother : 

uoth ſhe,my Lord,l dare proteſt, 

hen "Tis worth five hundred other ; He 
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He ftrookitin the ſpecial plice, 
ere oe 
Spend raſs and ta | 
fo myke ir fafe and (oued. : 


Before all Tinkers in the Land, 
Thar travels up and down, 
Ere they ſhould earn 4 Gtvat of mine, 
This man ſhouldeatn 4 : 
Or were you of his Craft fov000, 

And none bur I it kend, 


Then would it ſave me a Matk, 
Which Iam fain roſpend. 


The Lady to her Cofter went, 
Andrtooka hundr6d Mark, 
And gave the Tinker for his pans, 
That did ſo well his work ; 
Tinker,ſaid ſhe,take here thy fee, 

Sith here you'll not remain, 
But I muſt have my Cauldron now 
Once ſcoured o'er again, 


Then to the former work they went, 
No man could thetfi deny ; 
The Lady ſaid,good Tinktt el 
The next time thou cattilt by: 
For why thou doſt thy work fo well, 
And with ſo good wivention, - 
If ill thou hold thy hand Wlike, 
Takehere a yearly Penſion, 


And ev'ry quarter of the year 
Our Cauldron chou ſhalt v1eW 3 


Nay, 
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To you Yo 
Hem ol fe Tikes o8 Checrace | 
God keep hy Wite, Lpray 
net | Ad WM by, 
I'll ſwinge hitn if I niay, 


Tree rea biepechot ue very low, * 
The fitit and the ſacond cry'dghave at her toe, 
Thethird wenc merrily in and ingin, 
Andtherhird wencmerzily in ; 
Cue _— = timber more nimble 
ich ſo litrle ſcrewing and knocking on'c in, 
Wit fo lire knockingin. 


There was three birds builr an a pin, 

The firftand ſecond ary'd,have at her ſhin, 

The third he went merrily in andin,in, 

The third he wene metrily in ; | 
With oli eremingandlmoaking on'cin, 
With ſolite ing on't in, 

. With (o little knocking in, * 


There was three birds that built. on a tree, 
The tuft and the ſecond cry'd, have at her knee, TY 
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, And the third he went mernſ in; . 
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And the third he went miertily'i in and ingln, © 


O never went Wimble if Timber Free nine # | 
With ſo little ſcrewitg qo rncng eſt | 3 
Wich ſo lictle knocking i ft, | 


There was three birds that Baie very by" 

The firlt and the ſeconderyd;hive at her OY 

Thetbird he went merrily in and1 In,in, 

The third he went merrilyin ; a, 
O never went Wimble in Timber more aaa 
With ſo little ſcrewing and knocking or?tin; 
With fo lirtle knocking JP, 


There was three bitds iar buiſt n a ſtump, 

The firſt and the ſecond cry'd, have at her * FUPPs.,.. 

And che third he went merrily in and i ingn,-. . 

And'the third hewene merrilyiin; ns 
O never went Wimble in Timber more nile 
Withſo little ſcrewing 3 and knocking on'rt in, p 
With ſolirle NR, in. 1570 to 
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Here isa certain idle kind of Creature, .. 
By a fooliſh name,wecall,a woman ;. -.: 
A pox upon this lirrle old whore Nature, | 
Thare'er ſhe brought this Monſter ro undo man ; - 
Many have wondred hoiv it came to paſs, 
Dur  Mafgnd] will rell you how 1t was : 


When 


"PL "m7 es 
; | When firſt ſhe brought forch-man,her-ſon and heir, 
0 The Gods came all one day;to gollip with her, 
abt.” | Her husband, Lenwyproud to ſee them.chere,, 
v0d | Drank healchs apace to bid them-welcome thither, 
fhng Till drunk to he went,and in the fac. | 
of Hegot the ſecond child,this female Chic. . 


. The Privy Council of the Heavens and Planets, 
di Whoſe wiſdom governs all Afﬀairs on Earth, 
4 Held many conſultations in their Senares | 
ble What ſhould become of this prodigious Birth, 
_* | Atlengthagreedto give theſe ſtrange formallities' - 
As many firange and correſpondent quallities. 


Saturne gave ſullenneſs - Tov, ſoveraienit) , 
' ' Mars, ſudden wr ath, and CR 
%" | Sdagariſh lookand awantoneye; 

** | Meorury.craft, anc Geap thiſembling gave her ; 
Ln, incor thoughts,ſtill apr.ro waver, 


j: T be Bow Gooſe. 


le 
| He beſt of Poets write of Frogs, 
Some of Zl;ſſes charmed Hogs, . .. .. 
And ſome of SI ſome'ot Ss: . 
In former Ages told : Bi. 


| Someof the filver Swan in-Profe, . - . 

© Though minebe nor a Swan,whar though ? 

7 | ItwasaGooſe was brought from. Zap. | 
T To Algate. whe £4 = Ty X a3 4 ; 

44 « ING; As 


es. -_ 


As harmleſs,and as innocent - 

She was as thoſe that with her wene ; 

Nor do I ehink'the warchmen meane | 

More fillier char! the ; 

She gave them never a word at all, 

Bur only reſted ona ftaff, 

And yet theſe Cannibals did fall. 
Abour her. 


But ſhe with ſilence there flood ill, 

Till ſhe perceived each mans bill, 

Dering them nox uſe them ill 

Thar looke iq like chem all : 

Then they diſdaining,did begin 

To bring us altints 4gin, 

And then the Conftable came in, 
And took us. 


To him they ſtraight reveal'd the caſe, 

And vow'd each manto quit higplace, 

If we were ſuffered rodiſgrace 

The Kings Lieutenancfo : 

And then the Ganders eminence 

The Gooſe and ug commanded thenee, 

And made us graduates commence 
The Counter. 


We thither went, bue'then my Gooſe, 
Which pinion'd was before gor loofe, 


; For having her within a nools 


What fear had they of her? 

Then into every rogm wewernt 

And here and there our moneyfpenc, 
Untill che Conſtable had ſenc | 
Next morning. 
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'" | We ſummoned were fot to appear | 

' 1 '] Before an z ,” 
| That might have been thar very year - 
Lord Mator for his wit > _- 
He took our Gooſes caſein hand, 
And all chings with ſuch Judgmene fcan'd, 
That having done,we ſcarce could land 

For laughing. ur 


For he did not only repreheud 

Our follies,but did much commend 

The Conſtable, bis haneft friend, 

For his good ſervice done'; )\ 

How is that noble Ciry bleſt: | 

With Officers above the reſt, 2 

That now may add. unto thei Creſt 
My Bow Gooſe > 


Bur now, wich grief, I'Btelt you-whar, 
My Gooſe that was befbre: ſofar, 

That nught have been accepred ar 

A Maior or Sheriffs own boord,: . 

Grew lanck and lean,and firaghcfo ill, 
Taat from her wings ſhe ſheds Quill, 


Defiring me co wrize hex Wilt, 
Which I did. 


Then thus my dying Gooſe hegan, 
ns 
ch my brain 
* | Andall thar i= emely '& Eo 
- | And Maſter Conſtable,po-you- * 
| My ery head, whick is your ve 3 
My Bill I'll give the curfad:crus @, 
Your Watchmen, - I 
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I do bequeath my bodies trunke - 
Unto Good Fellows for the rump, 
Defiring that it may bedrunke 
In In Clare and Canary: -+ 

ray diſcharge your company 
of fch as al Rent be - 
To drink a health in memory 

O*ch* Bow-Gooſe. 


My Giblets to the City-Cook 


Thar dwels not far from Paſty-nook, 


That he unto my Corps may look, 
And cofhin't ina Cruſt ; 

My guts for Marſhal Red-face ſave, 
To hang about his neck ſo brave, 


That on his Palfrey the prond Knave 


May ſwagger. 


And to my fellow priſoners all, 

That now here are,or., ever: ſhall, 

That come to lye withinthis wall, 

I give my heavy heart; 

My claws and pjnions I do give 

Unto the Serjeants and Sheriff, 

To catch and pinion them chat live 
Indebted. 


And furthermore,ic 1s my will 
The City Clerk ſhall have a quill” 
Such learned ſpeeches, ro write (Ul 
As his grave Lordſhip utters ;: 
And likewiſe Miſtris Alderman 
" Shall have my rail to- niake a Fan 3 
" legs I'll givethe Gentleman 
Her Uſher, 


'/>  Becaiſc 
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B:cauſe my kindred of Bridewel 
Such aſſes to che Carr compel 
As occupy their trades ſo well, 
do forbid them all, 
That they preſume not for to come 
Whereas my Dirges ſhall be ſung, 
For Ill have wiſer in their room 

Than they are. 


The Beadle and the Bell-man I 
Executors do make,thereby 
| Such Legacies to ſatisfie 
As I have here related ; 
Andchar all chings perform'd may be, 
This my laſt Will to overſee 
Idoordain the Depury 

Of Duck-Lane. ; v 


There's one thing more,I do conceiv?, 

Almoſt forgor, I do bequea:h 

My Tongue,which tarling cannot leave, 

Unco the City Council, 

That they may mediace a/truce 

 Berween the City and me cheir Gooſe, 

Who wo2es to be their conſtant Muſe 
For ever, 


Write on my Tombe this Epitaph, 

2t, I pray,let no man laugh : 
Here lies a Gooſe that could not quaff, 
And yer was a good Fellow ; 
The courſet of our kindred muſt 
Return with me unto the duſt, 
And after me who ſhall be firſt 

"None knoyweth. 


Now 
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Now let them in their Liveries call 

The boys from every Hoſpital 

To ing my ſolemn funeral 

With Dicges to my ork ; 

And when my Goole had-uttered this, 

Othen my Gooſe began to piſs, 

And cehinaich a harm S hiſs, 
"Departed. 


— 


mmm 


An encounter between Mars, 


Venus, and Cupid. 


Pon a certain time when Mars 
And Venus met together, 
Ail in a ſhady Bower,where ſhe 
Did oft admir him thicher : 
Burt C»p:d he did chance to ſee 
That Cars did hit the Mark ſo narrow, 
The boy fill cry'd;and could not abide, 
Come oft 'my Mother Sirta. 


Then ens thought her arable land 
Lay void,and was not tilled, 
Which caus'd her barn ſo empty ſtand 
Solong as 'twas not filled ; 
Quorh i ſhe, 11 have ſome husbandman 
Shall tzke my ground to ſow and hatrojy, 
Lrill cry*d the Lad as he was mad, 

Come off my mo! her Sirra. 


Though 
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Though Mars the God of batrel be, 
For Vexus made his Spear to yeild, . 
Al the pdine. was fare: / 
But when ſhe fel che Mectel melt, 
Gke rais'd like a lively Sparrow, 
Still cry'd the Lad as he was tad, 

Come off my Mocher Sirrati. 


Then Mars pur up his weipon blunt, 

And Vemss erimm'd her crefles: 

Oh,curſt,quorh he, that 6fr rr17y (<E 

Thatſuch a wife poſleſſes ; 

Then Rraight he ſent. ro Fupiter, 

And Yenus hyed her to her marrow 

Still cry'd the Lad as he were mad, 
Come off my Mo:her Sirrah. 


Peace Boy,quoth he,and be coriretit, 

For Venns is a woman, 

And can ſubdue the grearEFGod 

That fights by art or cunning: 

But if chat thou wilc give tfieleave 

Todraw my golden headed Arrow, 

Tl gre thee a Groat ; all's one for char, : 
ne off my Morhet Sirrahi. 


£L 2 thi 
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"The Maid a bathing. 


Pon a Summers day, 
"Bout middle of the morn, 
I ſpy'd a Laſs that lay | 
Stark nak'd as ſhewas born 
*Twas by a —_ Pool, 
Wichin a meddow green, 
And there ſhe lay ro cool, 
Not thinking to be ſeen. 


Then did ſhe by degrees 
Waſh every part in rank, 
Her Arms, her breaſts,her thighs, 
Her Belly, and her Flank ; 
Her Legs ſhe opened wide, 
My eyes I let down fieal, 
Uncill char Ieſpy'd | 
Dame natures privy Seal. 


I iripr me to the skin, 
And boldly ſept, unto her, 
Thinking her love to win, 
I thus began to wooe her : 
Sweet hearr be not ſo coy, 


Time's ſweet in plealure ſpent, 


Shefrown'd,and cry'd, away, . 
Yer,ſtniling, gave conſent, 
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bluſhing,down ſhe ſlid, 
_ tobe amazed, 
Again ſhe on me gazed 
I that,lay down, 
dly 'ganto kiſs, 
And ſhedid ſaule, and frown, 
And ſo fell roour bliſs. 


'Then lay ſhe on the ground 
As though ſhe helborn ſped, 
As women in a ſwoon, - 
Yield up,and yer not dead : 
So did this lively maid, ' ' | 
When hor bloud fill'd her vein, 
And coming to herſelf ſhe ſaid, 
Ithank you for your pain. 


NC CVs. 


VV Bears are lately come to Town, 
That's nonews ; 
And Cuckolds Dogs ſhall pul! them down, 
' That's nonews ; | 
Ten Dozen of Capons ſold for a Crown, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed, 


That's n6news ; 
_ Anlaſhmaninan Ale-houſe ſcore, 


| | . AJackanapes ar a Merchants door, 
_Thar'sno news ; 


** 4, 


159 Merry Drokerie, 


And Graveſend Barge wighour a Al 
Hey hoe, har S NeW$1 


A fizling Cur in a Ladies Jap, 
That's nonews;. 
A Feather to ſhake ina Fools £P, 
That's no news ; 
A Lyon caught in a Mouſe Trap, 
Hey ho,that's news indeed, 


A younger Bro:her ſlaw tq thrive, - 
That's no news ; 


ADrone to rob the pop Bees tive, 
That's no news ; 


'A Parſons wife nor apt ra iv ves 


Hey ho,that's news indeed. 


A Taylor brisk in ſwaggering hoſe, 
That's nanews; _. 
A Frenchman fradling as he goes, 
That's no news ; 
A Drunkard without a copper nol 
Hey ho,thar's news rh 


A Dutchman to be daytydrunk, 
Thar: S Q news; , 
A Captain ro maintain a.Pynk, 
That 5 NP DES 3 
A Wardrobe in ap empty Trunk, 
Hey ho,chat's news indeed, - 


To ſee tivoShips at ſea to grapple, | 
That's nonowys 3 
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To ſee a horſe thar's all dapple, 
That's nonews ; 
To ſee a red noſe roaſt an apple, 
Hey hoythat*s news indeed. 


A Party-fogger drib'd with fees, 
hat's no newWs.z 
A Welchman cramm'd with toaſted Cheeſe, 
That's 116 news ; | 
Aladanda Liſs in bed to freeze 
Hey hoythat's news indeed. 


A Sattin ſuit withour a Page, 
Thar's ti6 riews ; 

Arayling Poer o er a Stage, 
That's no news ; 


Hey ho,that's news indeed. 


ALawyer to turn hypoctite, 
That's rio'news ; 
A Serjeant to arreſt a Kiiight, 
That's no news ; 
A Court without a Paraſite, 
Hey ho, that's news indeed. 


Before my news be ovetflipt, 
That's no news, 
Iwiſh all Knaves from London Shipt, 
That's nonews,. | 
Andall the Whores int Br;dewel whipt, 
Hey ho,'cvere news indeed. 
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A Diſcoarſe berween a Seq- | 


man and a Land-Sornldier. 


VV- Sex-men are the honeſt boys, 
We fear no ſtorms, nor Rocks-a, 
Whoſe Muſick is their Cannons noyſe, 
Whoſe ſporting is with knocks-a, 


Mars hath no Children of his own, 

; But we that fight by Land-a; "8 & 
Land-Souldiers Kingdoms up have throwp, 

Yet they unſhaken Rand-a | | 


'Tis brave to ſee a tall Ship (ail 
Wirh all her trim geer on her, 
As _ thedevil wer6 in her tail 


Before the wind ſhe'll run-a, 


Our main Btalia when ic moves 
There's no ſuch glorious thing-a, 
Whoſe Leaders,likeſo many owes, 
Abroad their thunders fling-a, 


Come ler's reckon what $hips are ours, 
The Gorgon, and the Dragon, | 
The Lyon which in figld 1s bold, 

The Bull with bloydy Flagon, 


— a AY OZn50GQ 
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Come,ler's reckon what. Works are-ours, 


Forts,Bulworks, Barricadoes, 
Mounts, Gabiners,Parrapirs, Counter-mines, 


| 1- Calimates, and Pallizadoes, 


Field-Peeces Muſquers,groves of Pikes, 
Catbines,and Canoneers, 

Qudrants, Half-moons,and Ranks of Files, 
And Frones,and Vans,and Rears-a, 


A health to brave Land-Souldiers all, 
Ler Cans a piece go round-a : 

And toall Seamen, great ny ſmall, 
Let lofty Muſick ſound-a. 


—W—— 


A Song. 


Ineown ſweet honny-bird-Chuck, 
Come fir thee ym by me, 
- For hy and] pine) omg 
thy Commodity ; 
The cha dey cold and chilly, 
And heating will do thee no harm, 


_ Tllpurahot think inthy belly 


Tokeep thy body warm. 


Our Lahdlady hath brought us 
All that the houſe aftords, 
'Tis time to lay abour us, 


Then dog make no > Words 2 


ut _—_— Co__— — = w_ << = 
: 
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I now eheg art young and hate, | 
| thy C—— be r 
Thy Fore hek rome - 
I'll man it well enough; 


© T findby thy whiſpering Palm-ſiveat, 
And thineeyes like noori, - 
Thy pany breaſts, as thy pulſe, bear, 
Thou'lr do it to'ſome tunes = 
Then givethy mind to it, my honny, 
Thou ſhalt never have cauſe ro rue, 
That ever thou hazard'ft thy C——— 


To one of the jovial Crew. 


p TCER 


— = 


A Song. 


MM: Miftris is in Muſick pafling $kilful, . 

And ptaiesnd fings her part a che firſt fight, - 
Bur in her play ſhe isexceeding wilfut, 
And will nor play bur for het own defight, - 

Nor couch one (tring,nor play one pleafing ſtrain, 
Unleſs you take her.un a pleafing vain. | 


Alſo ſhe hath a ſweer delicious rouch 

Upon the Inſtrument whereon ſhe plares, 

And thinks that ſhe doth never do roo much, . 
Her pleaſures are diſpers'd fo many waies ; 

She hath ſuch judgemenr both im rime and mood,. 
That for to play with her *yilt do you good, 


And 
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Such as will make grim Malkiyprate, 
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Andrhen you win ber heart : bur here's the ſpight, 
Youcannorger hez for to play alone, - 


But play with her, and {hewill play all night, 


next day too,or elſe 'ris ren to one, 
And run divifion wich you in ſuch ſort, 
Run ne'er ſo fwift ſhe'il make you come too ſhort. * 


Still ſo ſhe ſene for me one day to play, 

Which I'did rake for ſuch exceeding grace, 

But heſorir'd me ere I went away, 

I wiſht Thad been in anocher place: 

She knew the play much better than I did, 

And till ſhe kept me eune for heart and bloud. 


Ilove my Miſtris,and I love to play, 

$0 ſhe will ler me play wich intermiſſion : 
Bur when ſhe ties me toi allthe day, 

I hate and loath her greedy diſpoirion ; 
Let her keep time, as nature doth o__ 
And I will play as much as ſhe'll de 


Oo ———— 


In Praiſe of «Ale. 


VV Hen $hechill Chaokoe blows, 
Y And Winges tells heavy tale, 
And Pies and Daws,and Rooks and Crows 
Do fit and curſe che froſt and fnows, 
Then give-me Ale. 


Ale in a Saxa Renkin thin, 4 


Bids 
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Bids Valour bargain in tall men, 

- Quickens the Poers Wirs and Pen, 
Deſpiſes Fate. 


Ale,that the abſenc Bartel fights, 

And forms the March of Swediſh Drums, 

Diſpures the Princes Laws and Rights, 

Wrhar's paſt and done tells mortall Wights, 
And what's to come. 

Ale, that the Plough-mans hearr up keeps, 

And equals it ro Tyrants Thrones: 

That wipes the eye that ever weeps, - 

And lulls in veer and dainty {leeps 
Their very bones. 


Grandchild of Ceres, Bacchus Daughter, 

Wines emulous Neighbour,if but fate : 

Ennobling, all che Nymphs of Water, | 

And filling each mans-hearc with laughter, 
Oh give me Ale, 


© The Rebellion. 


Ow,thanks to the Powers below, 
We have even done our do, | 
The Myreris down,and ſois the Crown, 
And with them the Corroner too : - 

All 1s now the Peoples,and then 

What 1s theirs is ours we know z 

Thereis no ſuch thing as Biſhopor K—— 
Or Peer, but in name or ſhow ; _. 


Cone 


—_— —  — Le — 
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ComeClowns, and come Boys, come Hoberdehoys, 
Come Females of each degree, 

Stretch our your throats,'bring in your Votes, 
' And make good the Anarchy ; | 
Then chus 1t ſhall be,ſaies Alſe, 
Nay,chus 1t =_ _ _ 
Nay,chus it ſhall go,ſates j[ trow 
Net chus ic ſhall go,ſates'Jemmy. 


Oh bur the cruth, good Pon all, the cruth is ſuch a 
For it will undo both Church and State too, (thing, 
And pull our the throar of our King ; 
No,nor the Spirir,nor rhe new Lighr 
Can make che Point ſo clear, 
But we muſt bring our the defil'd coar, 
What ching the truth is, and where, 
Speak Abraham, ſpeak Heſter, 
ktag and rag, ſhort coat-and long : 
Truth is the ſpel that madeus rebell, 
Ang murder and plunder ding dong ; | 
AureT have the truth, ſaies Numphs, 
Nay,l have che truthylaies Clem, 
Nay,l have the truth, faies reverend Ruth, 
Nay,I have the truth, ſaies New. 


Welliler the truth be whoſe ic will, 
is ſomething elſe is ours, 

Yet this devotion in our Religions 

May chance to abace our Powers : 

hen ler's agree on ſome new way, 
. tskills not much how true, 

Take Prys and his club,or Swee-and his tub, + 
Or ay SeQ,old or new ; 
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'Thedevil is in'thepacXif choice you can 
We are fourſcore Moms -rtog T7 
Then take your'choice,che Major voice 

Shall carry't right or wrong 5 "ts 
Then ler's have King Chorter, faies Gorge, 
Nay,we'll have his SonJdaies Hegh; 
Nay,chen let's have note, ſaier-gabbering Jour, 
Nay,well be all Kings, faves Prov. 


Nay,bur neighbours and friends,cute word more, 


There's ſomeching elfe behind, it 
And wiſe though-yon be,you do-tiot welbſee 

In _—_ door fits: = —_ - 5 | 

And for Relig1on;ro rrach, 

Andin both Houſes fence, 

The martteris all oneifany or none, 

If ir were not for the prerenice 5 DN 
Now here doth lurk rhe key of «he work. | 

And how to difpoſe' ofthe Crown 8" - © 
Dexteriouſly, and.a£ rw may be 
For your behalf andouronn; 

Then we'll be of .chis, faſes Meg, 
Nay,we'll be of this, faie& 77, 
 Come,we'ltbeof all, faiespirtiful Paw, 
Nay,we'll be of none, ſates G4, - 


Oh we ſhall have, if ye ggone 
In Plunder,Exciſe,and Blood, , 
But few folks,and poor, rodoittineer o're, 
And that will not be ſogood ; 
Then le.”s agree on-fome new way, 
_ Some new and happy courſe, 
The Country is grown fae;the Ciryis Horm mad, 
And both the Houſes are worſe 3 
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The Sinod, hath wrigzthe General bath ſhir, 
And both co like purpoſe, for 
Religion, Laws,the Truthzand the Cauſe 
Wetalk on, but nothing we dog 
Come,chen ler's have. peace,ſaies Net, 
No,no,but we wori't,ſajes Meg, - 
But L {ay-we wall,ſajes Hace Phy, 
We will, and we won't, ſaies Hodge. 


Thus from the rout who can expect 
—_— | - 

Since tre. Unury, Monar 
(pov 040» 9 Gs 

If then when albisrhoughc theix awn,, 

an lies ar their belief, ht 

Theſe ar pates.reap nought bur debates 

From _ EA js beatts ; 

| Come Royalifts chen, do.you. play the men, 

And Cavaliers give the word, 

And now let's ſee what you will be, 

And whether you canaccord-; 

A bealch to-King Gherles,faics Tom, 

Up with ic,ſajes Redphs hke a man, 

God bleſs him,ſaies Deil,and raiſe him, ſaies Moll, 

And ſend him his own,ſaies Naz. 


Bur now for theſe prudent Wighes, 
Thaifig without end, and -tonone, 
Andtheir Committees in Towns and Cities 
Fill with confuſion 
. Forthe bold Treopes of Seftanies, 
bin _ and their Partakers, 
ur new Britiſh Seates,ColNarges and his mat 
TheCovenagr and its makes : ny 
For 


. And you hall conceive without help of a mad 
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Por all theſe we'll pray,and in ſuch'away, ©» '7 
Tharif it might grancedbe, - ; 
Both Jack and Gull, and Moll and Fl, 

And all the World will agree : | 

Elſe Pox take them all,ſaies Beſs, 

And a Plague too,ſaies _ 

Thedevill,ſaies Dick , and his D 


am: too, fates'Nik, 
Amen and amen ſay we. | 


þ GT 


—_— 
— 


How to get a Child without 
belp of a Mas. 


Maiden of late,whoſe name was ſweet Kar, 
Was dwelling in London,near to Alderſgate: 
Now lift ro my Dirry,ceclareirT can, 
She would have a Child without help of a man, 


To a DoRtor ſhe came;a'man of great fathe,”* 
Whoſe deep skill in PhyfickReporr did proclaime, 
I pray, Maſter DoQtor,ſhew me, if you can, 

' How I may conceive withouic help of a man. 


Then liſten,quoth he,fince ſoir mult be, | 
This wondrous ſtrong medicine I'll (hew preſent]y, 
Take nine pound of Thunder,fix legs of a Swan, 
And youſhall conceive without help of a man. 
The wooll of a Frag,the juyce'of a Log, 
Well parboyl'd ogerkerdd the back a hog, 
With the Egge of a Mooncalffper it you can, 


he 
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The Love of falſe Harlots,the Faith of falſe Varlers, 
With che Truth of decoys, that walkin their Scarlet; 

And the Feathers of a Lobſter well fry'd ina pan; 
' Andyouthall conceive without help of a min; 


Nine Drops of rain,brought hicher from Spaine 

With the blaſt of a Bellows quite overthe' Main, 

With eight of brimſtone,brew'd in a beet Can; 
And you thall conceive withour help of a man; 


SixPoctles of Lard ſqueez'd from a Rock hatd, 

' Wich nine Turky Eggs,cach as lang asa Yard, 
Wich a Pudding of hailftones bak'd well in a Pan; 
And you ſhall conceive withour help of a man; 


' Theſe Medicines are 200d; and - hath flobd, 
Well tempered rogether with a'Potcle of blood, 

Squeez'd from a Graſhopper,and rhe naile of 4 Swan, 
To make Maids conceive yvithour help of a man. 


, 
—— I nn 


 Contentment. 


b 


(Uh © 277 ; 
VV thoughthe Times prodtice effe&s * 
EY Are worth our obſervation, _ 
He's mad thar ar ir once dejeRts, | | 
 Ordoes remove htsftariort;- 75 Rt; 
|, Givemethe Weneh,thar's like a Tench ' | 
In holding up her belfy; ds 
For roreceive,and to conceive 
: The moſt heroick Jelly. 
M 
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Although ſhebeg Shins cha s free. 
From <o plea 
She Wit be gghang her hreha 'scold, 
a timerous apprehenſion : 
Ler danger come;nave at her Bum, - 
Give ans me che Girle hae ſtands to'r, 


And when it's lanck,does advance her Fe 


And hay her helping __ £0 
To make it riſe berwixt "4 thighs, | 


Andfirk her is a eaſurg ;. gd 1 20. Dads 


Though he be Gout, he ne'ercames our, 
Buc be.wancs of his mealure.: 
If he have a Yard,ir will be hard 


Ifhe baif a one produces ; 


Wh en e's ſ6 hogs you may chank ber Fa wo 1h, 


O thele are grols abuſes, 


oy T7 
My Mifiris ſhe is very free, 


And fancies well my. cemper- - 
--'cet\Rogue,ſhe bes, the merry ſhoves, 
And1sclear from all | 
When Rand to it,ſhe needs mu o ir, 
For ſhe is compos'd of pleaſure, 
And does invite me to delghr, 


I exhauſt my ns <a6 HA / 


My Miftris ſhe is very be.. 
And fings and frolicks neatly * 


Beſides all this,ſhe dogs nobly kiſs, Sig 


And does her work cUNTNIOYs & 
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For which LloVehet,, a ni6ne4boye tier,” wh ol bn 
And ſhe OR being Hie"Ws; - 21 ba” 
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Diſtribute unts +66 OZ - "21710 Ter: 'T 
Julticeis blind, wo are you! 


bes..<ti: 06G3 d0] * 
ol 4 O48 1 p 
To Uſurers this doo 0 I,2195v well on 
May his Scriveners Fe fh Hi apts] n 2/7 
4 IS .:1. 


May his Debcorstrit6 | 
Or what is as bad,turn Ce Ode” eve 02h 7 


And unto Tradefirieh® thic (elf c6if;,” mk Lohan 
A long vacation all ae year, beth TILET> 
Revenge us thus 6if their deteirs;: * M1907 51 vr 
And ſend them Wives tight as rheir We: olith 


-rEcompence 
The Frenchmans dayly inſolence ? 
For them, I wiſh: ROgrexer pains 
Thani to beſent td-Zrance again, 


And leſt thing A [rar ſhould want fire, 
0 Bridemens Vares ocarit their detrre; 
ToLovers, thatwill.nor believe 


Their Seer miltakes, thy blindneſs give;” 
M 2 And 
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Andleſt the Pl; ers henkdgron .poor,,: ; 


Send rheni Avg/a 2795. and mares... - Oo ; 
C3; 1  & | ir +4, 
TharGeatesin is Gar A NePeo Ws 1 


And: co emacs if rhou eaſe, f 
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Thus,Fortune,thou ca 

If Lords can riſe,and La 

Andunto Lawyers;l oh eel 
As much for filence. as for. 5-1 1M 
To Ladies Uſhers pfirengrh of back, ..... IRCEINTT 7 
And unto megaciip of Sack" 5:3 hed 5: 1 rt 0 
If rheſe Inſtructions make thee Ws: 5; 600A 
Men (hall retore again thy eyes: : | +*:r0 þ 
By a new name chou ſhalt COMMENCE, '; - «apicyys 9 
Not Forrune eall*d, bur Providence: , 180% 


A Lerany: 


Rom Mahomet,and Paganiſme,: - 

From Hereticks,and Seas and Schiſme, 
From High-way Raſcals ,and Cutpurſes, 
From carted Bays, colds,and dry-Nurſes, 


From | 
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' Fromthe Pox, and the Phyſitian, 
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From Gliſer-Pipes,and Doors Whillles, ©?” © 
From begging Scholars ſtale Epiſtles, 0 
From Turn-file Boors, amd Long-lane Beavers, *' . 
From Agues,and from drunken Feavers, * *  - 
Libera nos Dome. 


From all ſeveral kind of Itches; 00444 
From Pantaloons,ayd Cloak-bag Breeches, 
From Carbinadoed Sutes onSerges, 

From a Baſtard char is the Clergies, 

From thredden Pothts,and Cap of Cruel, 
From the danger-of a Duel, 

From a Tally full of Notches, 

And from privy Seals of Borches, 


Liberg ues Dons;nte 


From a Whore that's never pleaſant, 

Butinluſty Wine or Pheafant, 

From the Watch atrwelve a clock, 

And from Beſs Broughtons button d Smock, 

From Hackney Coaches,and from Panders, 

That do boaft rhemſelves.Comrmanders, 

From a Taylors redious Bill, © ? 

And Pilgrimage up Holborg Hill, 128 
Libera not Domine. 4 


From damages and reſtitutions, 

From accurſed Executions, 

From all new-foundwaies of finning, 
From the ſcurf,and fables Linnen, 


Andfrom the Spaniſh Inquiſition,” ©". 

Rom a Wife that's wan and meager, 

Andfrom Lice and Winters Lea2uer, 

.'" Liberanos Domine. From 


& ® 


66 Merry Drallexi , 


From a griping ſlayidh, Culljon, ___ | 

From = hte NN ERP 1” | 

From a.Mountib; OO OY Ons | 

From his ſcarrings,aft 2-4 oe ——_— 

From the Butrocks pe: | —_—_———M_—_— I 

Thar diers ſo with Sarſapherifla, 

From a Lecture to the Zealqus, 

And from che Tub:of old Copnrlines 00:51:41 mo 
Libera nos -Domune, ereaet in Yin 


From bawdy Courcs,ahd Ciyil DoQers 6 
From 7 ar2 Sumners and their Ma, &- | 
From aoccafions far to revel 24.4 ww 
With a Lawyer at the devil; | Th | 
From Serjeants, Yeomen, and their a, 
And frqm falſe friends with double faces, 
From an enemy Mare mighty oak | 
Than Hſquebangh OT Agua vite, | 3 | n ——_ | 0 
Lverg me Dawire. 7 .ireod | 


raya. - . «xa .i od M_dAdÞKt.c.. _— at. as. at. +48 
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"Pemate, 
C3 D bleſs my g00d Lord Riſhap, 


And ſend him long toraign, 
In healch,wealch, and proſpericy, 
True juſtice to maintain, ,z;-gi-:; 


An 

An 
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Hebeirs down bn in every place, . 164 | -An 
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Paor Wenches dargnex da mn _—_ | 
Leſt eng do Penancein alboo, | ft 
And Pay their INOney 09g + *'*0:7'b0k 


Down lately in a Garden + - *+; - othnk, 
I iyas yas my chance to.walky W har 
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Where I heard rwo Siſters 
Thar fecrerly did ralk: | 
h the Tangent the Elder, 
In faith, I dare not ab, .-*. 
Leſt Ido Penance in a ſheer, 
And pay my money t00. 


Then quoth the Eldeſt Siſter, 

You are not of my mind, 

Forif I meer a proper Lad, 

That will to nie prove kind, 

In faith,quorh ſhe,I will not care 

Totake a turn or two, 

Though I do Penance in a ſheer, 
Aadpay my money too, 


But here's the thing that vexes me, 

And troubles much thy brain, 

If a poor man chance to get 4 child, 

And cannot 1t maintain, 

He muſt be cenſur*d by the Law 

As Juſtice doth afford, 

He mult be npr,and then be whipr, 
And brought before my Lord. 


And when he comes before my Lord, 


And hath no ready Tale, 


| - His Mitimus is f{raight waies made, 
Andſenc unto the Jayle, 


And there he muſt remain * 

The ſpace of half ayeat, 

If every Wench were ſerved ſo 
Then kiſſing would be dear. 


M 4 
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NE WE 


T he Souldier. oi 


Ey ho,have at all, 

Fair Lady by your leave, 

 Hethatchancech low to fall, 

The higher mult he heave z 

Nayff: iith,g00 ood Sir,you ate too blame, 
*Tis faſhion for a Clown, 

For he that mounts too high at firſt, 

Is ſooneſt raken down, 


T am a Souldier,bonny Laſs, 

And oft have fought 1n field, 

In Bartells ofc as fierce as Mars, 

Yet neer was forc'd ra yield ; 

A Standardebearer fill am I, 

And have broke many a Lance, 

I have rravell *'d Countries far and nich, 
Yer ner was bound for France. 


My Weapon it will ſtifly Rand, 
And make a cunuing.thruſt, 
If I lye open to your hand, 
So that you hit me ult;__. 
You'are no cunntng marks-map ſure, 


Foulie ſo long atlure : * MIS Tra 5 


Othrcuſt thrult;chruſt, far,far fat far, 
Be ſure I yyill endure. ky 


2 I" © 
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* Qch Cowards fight 1 do diſdain 
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Fiefie,your Lance doth bend, 

Full lircle I ACCOUNT Cs | 
jouſly if youll nor ſpend, 

cit uf or I'll diſmount you | 


That can endure no longer, _ 
But ſee that when you Come again 


Your Lance it may be ſtronger, 


Sofo,now I ſee you have your tricks by art ; 
LowJow,nor ſo hi Rog aj 'P 
Youmake my chi - ſmarr, | 

Your mounting high *cwill noc be, 

'Twill bring you ſoon to wrack, 

I donot doubt the victory 

Though I lie on my back, | 


pn I 


Loves Lynatick, 


|= Ek you not lately of aman- .. 
That ran beſide his wits, 
And naked through the Ciry ran, 
Wrapt in his francick firs, 


My honeſt Neighbours icisT, 
See how the people flour me, | 
See where the mad man comes, they cry, 

With all the Boys abour me. © AT 
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Tom Bedlam was a Sage tO the; 
I ſpeak in ſober-ſadnels, HOY 21io 


For oe free VEGWURTRE"" | 15-8800! 


Than Tom in all his malli0T-," 4 


When firſt into this rage I hope, 
Abour the Marker walk 1, 

Wirh Capons Feathers nay Gip, 
Unto __ ſelf thus ralkr I : 


- Saw you not © Angelsi in her face, 

Each eye a Star our-dard#5?- | 
Heard you not Muſik FreStet- hey vojee; 
Her Lipsall joy imparting # '! f 


Is not her hair more pure 1 chan God, 
Or Web of Spiders ſpinning ? 
Mechinks in her I do behold 


My joyes and. woes 5 beginning. 


Me thinks I ſe+.hts ina Ga, or 
The Planere hoble Hatit hers © 
I call'd and cry'd ro them aloud, 
I cannot live withoar her, > Yi 


The Bracelets which I wore of lus, 
Inrich'd with Pearls-and Gold, .. 
Are turned noy to Iron Chains, 
Which keeps my Pulſes Cold: - | 


I muſed thug wmto- my, foley" [14 
\Each word with geſture TO 

The people cry'd,O look poor elfe, 
See how the man's diſtracted. 
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| and harmleſs, Wigh a 
Tilogilh Capi gies. 

And tall lis Mocker wich her. flight 


|" Jacothis pickle brought.me. .. 


"9:5 ir Dn } 241f 7 
Ar which my friends chey were.nor glad, 
Pray Fove your-Wts rocheriſh, -  - / 
For ance I was as proper a Lad 
As Was 1n all the Pariſh, 


Butwhipt, and finpr 1. now. mult be, _ 
lotangled-novy in Chains, . . . 
Andtormy, loye,you all may fees, © _ -- 

1 have this for my pains. -.._.. 


ToStable-ftraw I now mnſt go, 

My time in Betfan Ipending: . | 
Good Folk, you your beginning ſee, ©.......* 
Bur do not know your ending. { 


ttt. a i a. et. a4 Do a. tv 4 
—— e—_ 
- A 


The new M edley of the C onntry way 
(Citizen, and Sonldier. 


Eton what-you-call*c rown,inwhat-call-you's ſhire 
& To London Cham come,what fing Volk arehere | 
Sure thick is the place, itch ſmell the good chear, 
Che'le knock at the Yate, then whar ho Ged be here, 
| Whac are you Sir? 

Cham a Weſt Country man Zur. 

Good Bumkin forbear, 

| NN 6 Such 
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Such hobnails as youare d6 ſeldome cottie here, © . 

Cods ſooks,here*s a, Veltow wo Cm man mea; 

Cham come to tefl;Sir,with Maſter Lord Maior, © 
Whar to do Sir: wu 

To ſee his fine Doubler, his Chain,and his Ruf, 

His Beaver,his Gowh;atid ſuch finicll tuff,  ' 

And what do you think'of# kick or cuff? | 

If my whip will bur laſt,ifaxch;ehil givect thee enough, 
And well laidon, * ' © 

Hold,hold,prethee Countriman be DF hot, 

Che have a no e mind tofay along [ice on'th vine 

Prethee tell = thy name,8& my L Maior ſhall 

My name is Toms Hejden,what (ailt thou to rare (it, 
Tom Hoyden ! 


Then Tow Hojden pack hence to Crogden,.. 
The Country is fitter for thee. | 
Though yoa abhorus,and care nor for us, 
Without us you cannot be. * 
Wecan live without you,and your ruſtick coat, 
Did-we not vittle your Houſe, 
My Lady Maries, with all her Baries, 

25.44 $1; Wouldhire as ſmal as a Loſe. 


We have money. . And we have honey. . 
And we have the Silver and Gold. 
We have fuel. 1. 
And we have Jewels. © © | + 
And we have Sheep in the Fold. 7 
We. have Glk enough. - 
And we have milk "enough." | 
Burt we@ have the Treaſiite untold ; , 
We have means, andeaſe;”” "+ | 
Hur we have Beans and Peaſe, 
» ' And Bacon,holdbelly hold. We 
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We We have Purſes.and. we have Horſes, be] 


And we have Pogedes a06ſbot o TO 1 ; 
We aye BWDerSa  t1 not rl 
' And we have: Bullers, Vs 93%< Y PIE BOP 017 
And we have Spirits as _ 

We have Hopours, and we have * MPO 


_ ahi 6 6 4 


, ' 4 
' £ 
em, ' ypc in 


_—_ 'l quickly'o come out, 
4 L 1d @J,0: If 2 + «yi, jp aqrr ny an op ) 
Wete Galljes'] it "Nr, 229.1 07 15 (1501 4G) 
Andwe have Vathes.: _wF off1 91 newly; ogy | 
Andwe hate Canons.of brafs ;: ne 5c 
We have Feathers. ; 
Andwebave Weathers: -' 7 - 1 Ron fuciT 
C_—_— _ with graſs, "7 
ehtave V Ving CC ug cundice, 
Bur we have nan - vavnge 
And,were we pur tq Kqanhener live © virkowe Ir; 
Money,chan you without-Meats 


Cho. Then ſince; calarturmcamcie; 1912 LO 

Victor oneayother.: 4 90069 107: 11.7 broce@ 

1 6509 i Lorus mnoagree, x © Dow 4 437 

Maythe Courpy propefruirkul, 1 
AndCiry be free, 


No Climate in Europe ſo. happy.38 We. ..c.> 
8 Lo the moulds re mals, + $ouldiers, Trade; 
$i never NS EeOn's any mn ginly the Blade; wy 


Awe have fince forty three 
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What Fellow is that dwvhy; ir ſeems xSollldate; - 4 
Good morrow,good morrow to thee : EET 


Why how now my friends, all for avetide; // 
Will you make up a peace Without: me FL Un nA 


TK qQO wY 50 l ig nh 
You known a word the pojver of rb BY /, 
A Canon may conquer a King'* Sv 91k "4 Hig 
Bur a a ſharp Sword will _ aScep cepter —_ 
Faich,you have the World i in Grout 5 TRY - 


Compare the whole Lande tO tha of a man, 
The Country's the Legs and the ToesyilzO 977 
And wirhour a riddle the City is chitaividelte; 54 {14 
Bur the Souldier is the lead TT — 9% hbnh 
R 311691 gvid 9 
Though now we wear Blades; '- /' 2 o7hi 97 bake 
We once were of Trades,/iv 5.66 ef IfmoM 
AndibIithe whilkwadiow endures v'! VV 97.49% 
Our Officers I ova 2 vl 


Some Goldſtnichs, ſore Duapers; ! 717] 97 219,401 
And Biewides; online won n1cdopyonioM 


Do you get incteafenetttauartyon with patee] «) 

The Sword ſhall not come where: theYfeis'* 

We'll rake off your caresgwel take ff your ſexs. | 

But when will you cab@ 68 06 TIRE" 29 =o uh 
39:1 2U YIls 

We keep Spaniardsfrotiyou, 1 TTY 


Thar would overcome y&e, 

Whil& you do p Kalb rhrefh, 
TheFrenchman i pom. oft NNE 
Will hard lyget our of the figih; 52 
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We quarter in Villages,Cities,and Towns, 
And fomerimes We lie in the Fields, 

kicif from your Colours you. offer to run, 
Then you mult be laid neck and heels, 


h Countries we march, & for enemies ſearch, 
And command all things in Bravadoes. © 
kutoh,my good friend, if you do offend, 
Im ſure you muſt have the Strappadoes. 


When,Sir,the City ill ſhall fir you 

With what you do deſerve, 

The Country Cowman and the Ploughman 
Will yot ler you ſtarve : 

With Buff and Beaver we will ever 


. Bethe back and head. 


Weill give thee money enough,and Amugition, 
And ſeal to this condition. And fo doI introth. 
And1 will ſpend my bloud Sir. 

And Iwill ſpend my Treaſure 

Todo the Souldier pleafure. 

Why,now Irhank you both. 


Cho, Let the City, the Country, the Camp, and the 
bethe places of pleaſure and Royal reſorr, (Caurc 
Andler us obſerve in-rhe midſt of our ſport, 

That Fidelity makes us as firm as a Fort : 

Alon well-grounded no malice can hurt, 


FINIS. 
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We quarter in Villages,Cities,and Towns, 
and fomerimes We lie in the Fields. 
Butif from your Colours you. offer to run, 


| Then you mult be laid neck and heels. 


Through Countries we march, & for enemies ſearch, 
And command all things in Bravadoes. © 
Butoh,my good friend, if you do offend, 


- Fm ſure you muſt have the Strappadoes. 


When,Sir,the Ciry Riill ſhall fir you 
With what you do deſerve, 


| The Country Cowman and the Ploughman 


Will yot ler you ſtarve : 
Wirh Buff and Beaver we will ever 


+4 . | .Blethe back and head. 


We mill give thee money enough,and Amugnition, 
And ſeal to this condition. And ſo do introth. 
AndI will ſpend my bloud Sir. 

And Iwill ſpend my Treaſure 

Todo the Souldier pleafure. 

Wiy,now Irchank you both, 


Cho, Ler the City, the Country, the Camp, and the 
Be the places of pleaſure and Royal reſorr, (Caure 
Andler us obſerve in.the mid{t of our ſport, 

That Fidelity makes us as firm as a Fort : 

A lnon well-grounded no malice can hurt, 


FINIS. 


